Tabrorum tenut, interea perpotet amarum 
 Adfinth? laticem, deceptaque non capiatur 
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PREFACE. 
n hangs is no ah * writers more e free. 
ly cenſured than Poets, and that by 
Judges of all forts, competent and in- 
3 : I ſhall attempt to anſwer. ſome 


_objeQions that may be made to the following 
Poem, by perſons not ſufficiently. acquainted 


witk Epic poetry, and the e e | 


konnt ae ker feet he 
Tux beauties. of the piece, if it has any, 


| ſhall be left to be diſcovered by every reader 


for himſelf. This is his undoubted privilege; 


and I have no intention to break in upon it: 
neither would it be of any advantage to do 
ſo; for poetical beauties, if they are real, will 
make themſelves obſerved, and have their full 
effect without a comment. 


So E will object to the choice of the  fubjeR, 


That it is taken from the hiſtory of an age 


and nation, the particular manners of which 
are not now well known, and therefore can- 


not be accurately deſcribed. This objection 


will appear to-be of little weight, when we 
conſider that the fact upon which it proceeds 
3810 far from being ſtrictly true, that there are 
* be ED IG bs none 
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none who have any tolerable ſhare of cla cal 
learning, that are not better acquainted with 
the manners and cuſtoms of the heroic ages, 
than with thoſe of their own country, at the 
diſtance of a few centuries. Neither is this 
knowledge of antient manners confined to the 
learned; the vulgar themſelves, from the 


books of Moſes, and other accounts of the firſt 


periods of the Jewiſh ſtate, are ſufficiently in- 
ſtructed in the cuſtoms of the earlieſt times, to 
be able to reliſh any work where theſe are 
juſtly repreſented. With what favor, for in- 
ſtance, has Mr, Pope's! tranflation of the Iliad 
been received by perſons of all conditions? 
and how much is it commonly preferred to 
the Fairy Queen, a poem formed upon man- 
ners of a much more modern caſt. Bur, ſup» 
poſing the fact upon which the objection 
proceeds to be true, and that the cuſtoms and 
manners peculiar to the times from which the 
fubject of the poem is taken are not now well 
underſtood, I do not apprehend, that even 
with this conceſſion, the objection amounts to 
any thing conſiderable; for manners are to 
be diſtinguiſhed into two kinds, univerſal and 
particular. Univerſal manners, are thoſe which 
ariſe from the original frame and conſtitution | 
of * e and which e | 
| ly 


ly are the ſame in all nations and periods of 
the world. Particular manners, on the other 
hand, conſiſt of ſuch cuſtoms and modes of 
behaviour, as proceed from the influence of 
partial cauſes, and that ſhift and vary as thoſe 
_ cauſes do upon which they depend. To make 
myſelf underſtood by an example; itis agreeable 
to common or univerſal manners, to revenge 


an injury; but particular manners, in ordinary 


caſes, determine the way of doing it. For 
great offences, an Italian poiſons his enemy; 
a Spaniard ſtabs him over the ſhoulder ; and 


a Frenchman ſeeks ſatisfaction in 4 WI 


From this example, it will be eaſy to ſee that 
particular manners ought to appear but very 


little, either in Epic poetry, Tragedy, or any 


other of the higher kinds of poetical compo- 
 fition; for they are vulgar, and depend up- 
on cuſtom: but great paffions and high cha. 


fracders rejet ordinary forms; and therefore 


muſt, upon every occaſion, | break thro? all 
the common methods both of ſpeech and be» 
haviour. Tho? antient manners, therefore, 
were not ſo preciſely known as they are, T 


| ſhould imagine, that a ſtory taken from the 
accounts which we have of the heroic ages, 


might very well ſerve for the ſubject of an 
Epic Frey and have all the advantages ne- 
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ceſſary in reſpe&t of that ſpecies of . : 
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Ir may 8 bn edge, That 1 have 
done wrong in chooſing for my ſubject a piece 
of hiſtory which has no connection with pre- 
ſent affairs; and that, if I had done otherwiſe, 
my work would have been more nme 
and f;; | 
Tuis objection, 3 a very material 
cw, admits, notwithſtanding, of an eaſy an- 
fwer, viz. that ſubjects for Epic poetry ought 
always to be taken from periods too early to 
fall within the reach of true hiſtory. And, 
If this rule is ſhewn to be eſſential, which I 
ſhall attempt to do in what follows, it will be 
found to be impoſſible that any ſubje& proper 
for that kind of writing ſhould have a con- 
nection with preſent affairs. The proper bu- 
ſineſs of Epic poetry is to extend our ideas of 
human perfection, or, as the critics expreſs 
it, to excite admiration. In order to do 
this in any tolerable degree, characters 
muſt be magnified, and accommodated, ra- 
ther to our notions of heroic greatneſs, than 
to the real {tate of human nature. There ap- 
pears a certain littleneſs in all men when 
truly known, which checks admiration, and 
confines it to very narrow limits; heroes, 
themſelves, 
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themſelves, tho”. poſſeſſed of the greateſt qua- 
lities, are, in moſt circumſtances of their con- 
dition, ſo much upon a level with the ordina- 
ry run of mankind, that ſuch as have an op- 
portunity of being intimately acquainted with 
them, do not admire them at the ſame rate that 
others do, who view them only at a diſtance. 
The common conditions of humanity leſſen 
every man; and there are many little circum- 
ſtances inſeparably connected with our ſtate of 
being, which we cannot eaſily reconcile with 
our idea of Epaminondas, Plato, Scipio, or 
Cæſar. From all this it plainly appears, that 
admiration claims for its object ſomething ſu- 
perior to mere humanity; and therefore ſuch 
poems as have it for their end to excite ad- 
miration, ought to celebrate thoſe perſons 
only that never have been treated of by 
regular hiſtorians. For hiſtory gives to all 
things their juſt and natural dimenſions; and, 
if it ſhould. interfere with poetical fiction, 
would effectually confute thoſe beautiful le- 
gends which are invented to raiſe our ideas of 
character and action, above the ſtandard at 
which experience has fixed them. 
LEr it be obſerved, as a further Gu | 
tion of the maxim which I am eſtabliſhing, 
that there is in our minds a principle which 
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leads us to admire paſt times, eſpecially thofe - 
which are moſt remote from our on. This 
prejudice is ſtrong in us; and, without being 
directed or aſſiſted by art, forms in the mere 
vulgar of all countries, the moſt extravagant 
notions of the ſtature, ſtrength, and other he- 
roic qualities of their remote anceſtors, - Ibis 
prejudice ſo favourable to poetical fiction, true 

hiſtory. effeQually deſtroys ;* and therefore 
Poets, that they may have the advantage of 
it, ought to celebrate perſons and events only 
that are of ſo great antiquity, that they can- 
not be remembered with _ ny or cer. 
rainty and exactneſs. 
Bor, in place of a thouſand arguments " | 
this purpoſe, let us only conſider the machi- 
nery which muſt be employed in an Epic | 
poem: how heaven and hell muſt both of 


them be put in motion, and brought into the | 


action; how events altogether out of the com- 


mon road of human affairs, and no ways 
countenanced either by reaſon or experience, 
muſt be offered to men's imaginations, ſo as 
to be admitted for true. Let us conſider all 
this, and it will appear, that there is nothing 
which Poets ought more carefully to avoid, 
than interfering with ſuch regular and well 


noubhed accounts of —"_ as would effectu - 
ally 
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ally conſute their fable, and make the: mean» 


eſt reader; reject it with contempt. This is 


4 point of prudence which na pdet has yet ne- 
glected with impunity. Lucan, ; according; to 
his uſual r 1 „ bas taken, for the ſubject of 
an Epic poem, one of the moſt knewi events 
vchich he could have pirched; upon in the 
whole pn pen affairs; and, in order 

zuiſh himſelf from a mere: hiſtorian, 


eee neceſſity of ſtarting from his 


ſubject, and employing the whole force of a 
very lively and fruitful invention in: unneceſſa · 


Ty deſcriptions and trifling digreſſions. This, be- 


ſides other inconveniencies of greater moment, 


gives ſuch an appearance of labor and ſtrain· 


ing to his whole performance, as takes much 
from the merit of it, with all ade baue au 


notion of eaſe, majeſty and fimplici 


ting. He, and all other poets who bare fillen 


Into the ſame error, find always this difadvan« 


tage attending it, that che true and fifttious 


parts of their work xefuſe 10 unite, and ſtand- 
ing as it were at a diſtance, upon terms of 
mutual ;averſion; reproach each other with 
cheir peculiar defects. Fiction accuſes truth 

of narrowneſs and want of dignity; 7" .and this 
again repreſents: the other as vain and extra · 
e 5 1 his Na Ween, 
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o_ of matters, not only within the ſphere 
of regular hiſtory, but even of the tranſ- 
actions of his own time, in order to avoid 
the! inconveniencies which he knew to be 
almoſt inſeparable from ſach. an attempt, co- 
vers his ſtory with a vail of allegory; that 
few :of his readers are able to penetrate. 


This ſtratagem leaves him at full liberty in the 
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exerciſe of his invention; but he pays, in my 
opinion, too dear for that privilege, by ſacri- 
ficing to it all the weight and authority 
which a mixture of received tradition and 
real geography would have added to his fable; 
Milton takes the ſubjects of both his great 
the worſe upon that account. But it is to be 
remembered, that his chief actors are divine 
the human nature only which: ſuffers by a juſt 
repreſentarion, and loſes in point of dignity; 
aben tra known. 1 Beſides, the e hiſtorical 
few; and of 6 extraciilivary a nature, aha 
they are eaſily accommodated to poetical fi- 
tion; and therefore, inſtead of limiting him, 
ant ſetting bounids-to! his invention, ''they 
ſerye only to countenance and give a degree 


olf credibility to whatever he pleaſes to feign. 


690 - 4 Shakeſpear 


Shakeſpear may likewiſe: be quoted as an ex- 
ception to the general rule, who takes the 
ſubjocts of many of his pieces from periods of 
the Engliſh hiſtory not very remote, and, not- 
withſtanding, ſucceeds remarkably in exciting 
admiration. That Shakeſpear makes us ad- 


mire his heroes is undeniable; and no man of 


common ſenſe will ever pretend to aſſert, 
that real characters of great men, touched up 
and brightened by a poetical fancy, - will not 
very naturally excite admiration. But there are 
different degrees of this paſſion, as well as of 
all others: and it is evident, that the degree 
of it which Shakeſpear intends to raiſe, is not 
equal to that which Homer aims at, and the 
bother writers of the Epic. tribe. We admire 

no character in Shakeſpear's works more than 

gives us of Achilles is ſtill nobler and more 
auguſt. The Tragedian mixes ſo much of 

the ordinary man in the character of his hero, 
chat we become too familiar with him to ad- 
mire him in a high degree: for in thoſe ve- 
ry pieces in which he is repreſented as per. 


forming his moſt remarkable exploits, he is 


often found at his leiſure hours amuſing him 
ſelf with a knot of humoriſts, pickpockets 


5 OY JO I do not pretend to cenſure 


Shak aper 
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the buſineſs of a Tragedian to make us admire, 
bur to intereſt our other affections: and, to 
make his heroes very much objects of admira · 
tion, would poffibly be one of een | 
errors that an author of that kind could fall 
into: fer che principle of compaſſion, to 
which Tragedy is peculiarly addrelled; is in- 
compatible with high admiration; and a man, 
in order either to be loved or pitied; maſt ap | 

pear with evident fymptoms of the weakneſſes 

common to the reſt of the human kind. It 
is our our own image in diſtreſs which afflicts us; 
and we never pity one under calamities, who 
is not weak enough to be moved by them. 
Homer, upon this account, never attempts to 
excite pity, but from ſuch private and do- 
meftic diſtreſſes as ſhew his heroes in the light 
of ordinary men. ' Soptiocles too, from a juſt 
_ apprehenſion that the heroic paſſion interferes | 
with the proper ſpirit of Tragedy, and is un- 
favorable to it, leſſens on purpoſe the great 
characters which he introduces, and ſtrips 
them of more than half their dignity. Tho 
therefore Shakeſpear makes us admire his he- 
roes as much as a Tragedian ought to do, and 
even more in ſome inſtandes than the rules of 
e * as the degree of aqmi- 


ration : 


\ 
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ration which he excites is leſs by far, than that 
which Epic poetry aims at, it may Wale 
raiſed from ſuhjects that are ſtrictly hiſt 
tho? the higher degrees of chat paſſion cannot. 
Was my judgment of ſufficient authority in 
matters of criticiſm, I would have is under - 
ſtood as a rule, That the ſubjects of Epic * 
try ſhould be taken from tradition only: 
Tragedy ſhould keep within the limits of _ 
hiſtory ; and that Comedy, without meddling 
at all with paſt times, ſhould expoſe: vice and 
folly in recent inſtances, and from living ex- 
amples. That part of the rule which regards 
Epic poetry, is ſufficiently juſtified from what 
has been already faid; and, concerning Trage- 
dy, I haye likewiſe obſerved, that it ought not 
to exalt its greateſt characters above the ſtan- 
dard of real life. From this it will follow, 
that it may be ſtrictly hiſtorical wichout loſing 
any real advantage, and attain to its full per- 
fection without the afliſtance of fable. I be- 
leve it will be eaſily allowed, thatwhere truth 
and fiction are equally ſubſervient to the pur- 
poſes of poetry, the firſt ought. always to be 
preferred; for true hiſtory carries a-weight and 
authority with it, which ſeldom attends ſtories | 
that are merely fictitious, and has many advan- 
= ad intereſting our affectjons above 
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the. * af remote anus But as Tra- 

ck as the fabu- 
lous ages, neither ſhould it, in my opinion, 
approach tc near to preſent times; for, tho? 


it does not aim at raiſing and gratifying the 


paſſion of admiration, yet it has a degree of 
Ggnity to maintain, which'it would endanger 
by meddling with events too recent, and cha- 
raters too particularly remembered. Come- 


dy, on che other hand, and indeed every ſpe- 


cies of ſatire whatſoever,” ought to attack li- 


ving characters only, and the vices and follies 


of preſent times. That imperfection which 


appears in every thing when viewed near at 


hand, a circumſtance ſo unfavorable to the 
genius of Epic poetry and Tragedy, falls in 
preciſely with that of Comedy, a kind' of wri- 
ting that has no dignity to ſupport, which 


points always at what is ridiculous, and marks 


its objects with characters of littleneſs and con- 


tempt. We naturally admire paſt times, and : 
reverence the dead ; and conſequently are not 
ſo much diſpoſed to laugh : at fools, who have 


already finiſhed their parts, and retired, as at 
fools who are yet upon the ſtage. The antient 
Comedy of che Greeks, which proceeded upon 


this maxim, was certainly, upon that account, 
the moſt perfect ſpecies of ſatire that ever 


was 
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was invented. Homer, xs he exceed all o. 
nick of cher in point of good foriimey dhe 

condition of the age in which he wrote gave 
him an opportunity of celebrating, in his poems, 
events, which n — were in bis days of no 


intereſting, pete had fallen, thro? the want of 
authentic records, into ſo happy à degree of 

bſcurity, that he was at full liberty to feign 
concerning them what he pleaſed, without a- 
ny danger of confutation. This is an advan- 
tage which ſucceeding” poets could not boaſt 
of; and therefore have found themſelves un- 
der a neceſſity, either of taking their ſubjeds 


from remote antiquity, as I have done, or 


(which, in my opinion, is worſe) of attempt- 
ing to mix fable with true + mari e n 
ver can be done with ſucceſs. 
Tus mythology in the following: pon will | 
probably give offeuce to ſome readers, who | 
will think it indecent for a Chriſtian to write 
in ſuch a manner as to ſuppoſe the truth of 
2" Heathen religion. They will therefore 
think, chat it — have been better, ei- 
ther to have introduced no religious ſyſtem at 
thr ro eee uch a ſubjecb as would 
Nee | | : have 
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e ad mitte of the true. I ſhall endeavour 
to wire this objection, by eſtabliſhing two 
lireQtly oppoſite to what is propoſed in 


the preceeding alternative, and ſhew not only 


— —— daracters in an 
Epic poem, but like wiſe that it is highly im- 
proper to introduce the true God into a work 
of that nature. If theſe tuo points are fully 
made out, the force of the objection will be ta - 


en away. As to the firſt of them, let us again 


conſider the end which Epic poetry propoſes 
to itſelf > it aims at exciting admiration. by 


ſetting before us images of whatever is great 


and noble in the human character: it is ne- 


cellary for this purpoſe that a poet ſhould give 
his heroes, not only all thoſe. intrinſic qualities 


which make men admired, but that he ſhould 


magnify chem likewiſe by a ſkilful manage | 
ment of outward circumſtances. We do 
not form our notions; either of perſons or 
things from their real qualities ouly; | things 
that are of a foreign nature, and merely ac · 
ceſſory, have as great an influence as 
theſe in determining both our approba- 
tion or: diſlike. This obſervation. ſhews the 
importance of mythology to. Epic poetry ; for 
no cireumſtance ct can render a perſon of greater 
conſequence 
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conſequence 3 in the eye of the works]: than an 
opinion that the gods regard him with a pecu- 
liar degree of attention, and are much inter- 
eſted in all that relates to him. If people are 
once conſidered as the favorites of heaven, or 
inſtruments choſen for the accompliſhment of 
its important purpoſes; poets may tell of 
them what great things they pleaſe, without 
ſceming to. exaggerate, or ſay any thing that 
exceeds the bounds of probability. Homer was 
certainly of this opinion, when he aſcribed, to 
his heroes, valor and other great qualities in 
ſo immoderate a degree: for, had the gods 
never interpoſed in any of the events which 
he celebrates; had his chief actors been no 
ways connected with them, either in point of 
favor or conſanguinity, and repreſented, at 
the ſame time, as performing the high ex- 
ploits aſcribed to them, in place of being ap- 
palauded as the firſt of poets, he would only 
have been cenſured as the falſeſt and moſt cre- 
dulous of hiſtorians. - "This argument in favor 
of poetical mythology, with another which 
might be taken from che advantage it brings 
in point of ornament, and a chird from its uſe 
in allegory, has determined almoſt all the wri- 
ters who have followed: the Epic or heroic: 


ou to allo it a __ in their compoſitions :- 
ſuch 
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ſuch of them as have taken their ſubje& from 
Greek or Roman ſtory, have adopted the my- 
thology of Homer; and the reſt, in celebra- 
ting more modern heroes, have, in place of 
that, made uſe of the true religion, corrupted 
by an unnatural mixture of northern ſuperſti- 
tion and Grecian fable, From a practice there- 
fore ſo univerſal, we may juſtly infer; chat 
poets have looked upon mythology as a thing 
eſſential to their art, ay” what” it cannot Ara | 
be without, e 
IT may be alledged, aher all at m5 b een 
: Gi; That, to bring gods into Epic poetry, is 
inconvenient on many accounts; that it pre- 
vents a proper diſplay of character in the hu- 
man actors, turning them all into ſo many ma- 
chines, to be moved and guided by the imme- 
diate impulſes of deity: that it breaks in up- 
on the order of natural cauſes, and renders all 
art, either in the plan or conduct of à work, 
ſuperfluous and unneceſſary. If what this ob- 
jection ſuppoſes were true, and that the mix- 
ing of gods with men in the action of an Epic 
poem, neceſſarily turned the whole into mira- 
cle; if it was an unavoidable conſequence of 
this method, that the human actors ſhould be 
governed in all that they do by divine impulſe 
e e them, without ms to — na- 


mythology could have no place in a poem, 
but at the expence of manners, order, conne- 


ction, and every other thing that can render 


a work either beautiful or inſtructive, it would 
be an argument of ſuch weight againſt it, as 
nothing that could be alledged in its favor 
would be able to counterbalance. But che ob- 
jection is by no means well founded; for, tho 
there may be an indiſcreet application of my- 


thology, productive of all the diſadvantages 


that have been mentioned; yet it is obvious, 
both from reaſon and experience, that mytho- 
logy may be managed in ſuch a manner as to 
be attended with none of them. And this will 
appear from a very obvious example: The 


believed that gods and ſuperior beings govern 


and direct the courſe of human affairs. Many in- 
dividuals, and even whole nations, have thought 
that all the actions and events of our lives are 

predetermined by an over- ruling power, and 


that we ſuffer the control of an irreſiſtible ne- 
ceſſity in all that we do: yet this opinion ne- 
ver changes the moral feelings of ſuch as en- 
tertain it, and their judgment of characters 
11 e they love and hate, approve and 


diſapprove, 35 


tural characters, and che -piobable motives 
which ought to» influence them: in ſhort, if 
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diſapprove, admire and deſpiſe, in the ſame 
manner as others do who believe that men are 
abſolutely free, and that their final determina- 
tions proceed only from themſelves. But when 
it is underſtood, that people act without cons 
ſciouſneſs, or that the organs of their bodies are 

not under the dominion of their own wills, but 
actuated by ſome other being without their con. 
ſent; in ſhort, when mere phyſical neceſſity is 
ſubſtituted in place of moral, all idea of chara- 
cter, all ſenſe of approbation and diſapproba- 
tion immediately ceaſes. From this obſerva- 
tion, the truth of which no body will diſpute, 

it is eaſy to judge in what caſes the interpoſi · 
tion of gods in che action of a poem will pre- 
ſent a proper diſplay of the human characters, 
and when not. Volition, as appears by the 
example now given, is that upon which all 
our moral ideas are founded: fo long then a8 
volition is exerted, there is a character, and, 
when that ceaſes, the character is loſt. If 
therefore the deities in a poem are employed 
in animating and deterring the heroes, only 
by ſuggeſting ſuch motives as are proper to 
influence their wills; ſuch interpoſition 
by no means interferes with the diſplay 
of character, but rather favors it; for the 
ee ee may be known from the 


motives 
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motives by which it is determined; and Mi- 
nerva's prevailing with Pandarus to be guilty 
of a piece of treachery; by ſuggeſting that 
Paris would reward him for it, diſcovered the 
venality of his temper as much as if he had 
done the ſame action from a like motive ce 
curring to himſelt. 

Poꝝrs often make the gods fals a an un- 
common degree of vigor into their heroes, 
for anſwering ſome great occaſion, and add to 
the grace and dignity of their figure. Some» 
times they make a ſecond rate hero the firſt in 
2 particular action, and, with their aſſiſtance, 
hae diſtinguiſnes himſelf above ſuch as are at 
other times more remarkable for valor and 
ſucceſs: all this is ſo agreeable to what hap- 

pens naturally, and from mere mechanical 


|; cauſes, that we forget the gods, and interpret 


what happens as if they had not interpoſed at 
all. For every body knows, that when peo» 
ple are rouſed to any remarkable exertion of 
force, they become ſtronger than they are at 
other times, and that, when in this manner 
the ſpirits riſe to an uncommon height, the 
whole body acquires new graces. Valor is 

not a fixt and permanent quality, nor is it 
found in any one always in the ſame degree. 
TIN that of all the virtues it 
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exerts itſelf moſt irregularly, and riſes by fits 
Ake a divine inſpiration. The ſenſe which e- 
very man has of theſe things, makes him look 
upon the interpoſition of gods in ſuch caſes as 
2 mythological way of expreſſing what is 1nere- 
Iy natural, and allow ſuch as perform the great 
actions in a poem to poſſeſs the whole merit 
of them. It never leſſens our opinion of 


Hecdor's valor, for inſtance, that Apollo often 


aſſiſts him; nor do we think Ulyſſes leſs pru- 
dent, becauſe he is guided by the influence. of 
Minerva. We have as clear impreſſions of 
thoſe, and the other Homeric characters, as 
we have of any characters whatſoever, and diſ- 
cern their limits and diſtinguiſhing marks as 


clearly, as if they had acted altogether of 


themſelves. That ſuperior beings ſhould be 
employed in governing the events of things, 
and interpoſing by thunder, . earthquakes, in- 
undations, peſtilences, and the like, can ne- 
ver be thought unnatural in poetry, by any 
who believe that Providence actually manages 
the affairs of the world by ſuch means. It be- 
longs to men to deſign and act, but to Heaven 


alone to determine events. Tho a poet, 


therefore, ſhould repreſent an army weaker 
and worſe conducted, prevailing, in conſe - 
quence of that kind of interpoſition which has 
8 „ | been 
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deen mentioned, over another, evidently bet? 
ter and ſtronger 3 there would be nothing 
unnatural in fuch an account, or contrary to 
| what! is often experienced in real affairs. 
Ark all chat has been ſaid, it muſt be 
owned, that if gods are brought in upon ſight 
occaſions, and for trifling purpoſes ; if they 
are put upon working miracles in order to co- 
ver blunders, either in the plan or execution 
of a poem, and employed in cutting ſuch 
knots as the author himſelf has not the {kill or 
| patience to untie; it muſt be owned, I fay, 
that this is a very wrong application of mytho- 
logy, and attended with all the diſadvantages | 
which the objection mentions. It iz a ſtrata- 
gem, which, if often praiſed, would teach 
the reader at laſt to diſregard all appearances, 
and, when the moſt important periods of af- 
fairs were approaching, to remain quite ſe- 
cure and unintereſted, truſting that a god 
would always be at hand in time of need to 
manage every thing as the poet would have it, 
and put all to rights by the ſhorteſt and moſt 
effectual methods. I have conſidered this ob- 
jection at greater length, becauſe at firſt view 
it appears very plauſible; and ſhall proceed to 
what remains, after I have taken notice of an- 
ce, which has likewiſe ſome appearance of 


force. 
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force. It will be thought inconvenient, as it 


is the deſign of Epic poetry to raiſe and dig- 


nify human characters, that gods ſhould ap- 


pear with men in the ſame ſcenes of action. It 
will be alledged, that in this caſe the divine 
perſons will neceſſarily overtop the human, 
leſſen them by a compariſon, and conſequent- 
ly produce an effect directly oppoſite to the 


chief ſcope of that kind of writing. This ob- 


jection, however plauſible, does not ſeem to 
be favored by experience; at leaſt J never 


found in any inſtance, that the ſplendor of the 


divine characters in a poem eclipſed the hu- 
man. Beſides, this is what cannot eaſily hap- 
pen; for, let us ſuppoſe two parties of boys 
engaged in ſome trial, either of force or ſkill, 
and that a few men take part in the debate, 
dividing themſelves between the oppoſite ſides, 
and aſſiſting them againſt each other, would 
the exploits of the full grown men, however 


remarkable, leſſen thoſe of the boys? by no 


means; for things that are confeſſedly une- 
qual, never come into competition, and there- 
fore cannot be either leſſened or magnified by 
appearing together. Are we leſs diſpoſed to 
admire the valor of Achilles, becauſe it is un- 
derſtood he was not a match for Jupiter? or 


the * of N becauſe his penetra- 
tion 
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tion was not equal to that of Minerva? But 
there is one circumſtance which renders it ab- 
ſolutely impoſſible for the gods in Epic poe- 
try to eclipſe the men in point of heroiſm; 
and it is this, That the gods are immortal, and 

conſequently cannot exert that in which he- 
roiſm chiefly conſiſts, viz. the contempt of 
death. Homer, in order to give his deities 
as much of that quality as poſſible, has made 
them vulnerable and ſuſceptible of pain; a 
freedom which has ſhocked ſome of the cri- 
tics, who did not attend to the reaſon of his 
doing ſo. But Homer was too good a judge 
of propriety, not to be ſenſible that no perſon 
eould appear with advantage in military acti- 
ons who riſked nothing by doing ſo; and that 
ſtature, force, magnificent armor, and even 
the higheſt atchievements, will never conſti- 
tute the heroic character, where patience and 
a contempt of danger have no opportunity of 
_ appearing. It is this circumſtance which gives 
the mortals in Epic poetry a manifeſt advan- 
tage over the immortals; and Mars, when 
' uſhered into the field with all the pomp and 
magnificence of Homeric deſcription,” is an 
object leſs to be admired than Diomed, Ajax, 


and many others who combat bravely, tho? 


conſcious of mortaliry. Homer, who has ma- 
. d naged 
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naged his great characters with the judg* 

ment and ſtricteſt attention to circumſtances; 
takes care to have Achilles early informed that 
he was to periſh at Troy, elſe he might feem 
too conſcious of ſafety, from his matchleſs va- 
lor and the armor which he wore, to be great 

in that which is moſt to be admired, the con- 
tempt of death, when the danger of it is im- 
minent. It muſt be acknowledged, that in 
Milton's Paradiſe Loft, the perſons in the ma- 
chinery over-top the human characters, and 
that the heroes of that poem are all of them 
immortals: but then it is to be remembered, 
that Paradiſe Loft is a work altogether 1 8 
lar; that the ſubject of it is not Epic, bur 
Tragie⸗ and that Adam and Eve are not de- 
ſigned to be objects of admiration, but of pi- 
ty: it is Tragic in its plot, and Epic in its 
dreſs and machinery: as a Tragedy, it does 
not fall under the preſent queſtion; and as an 
Epic poem, it evades it likewiſe, by a circum- 
ſtance very uncommon, viz. that in that part 
of it which 1s eee A —_ there are no hu- 
man perſons at all. 

I have in this manner dere to prove 
that mythology: is neceſſary to an Epic poem,, 
and that the chief objections to the uſe of it 
are of little nnn 1 proceed to eſta 

blim 
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bliſn the other propoſition which I mentioned, 
and ſhew, that the true God ought not to be 
brought into a work of that nature. And if 
this propoſition can be made out, it will eaſily 
appear from it and the preceeding one taken 
together, that Poets are under a neceſſity of 
having recourſe to a falſe theology, and that 
they are not to be blamed for doing what the 
nature of Epic poetry on the one hand, and re- 
ſpect to the true religion on the other, renders 
neceſſary and unavoidable. For proving the 
point in queſtion, I need only obſerve, that 
no perſon can appear with advantage in 
poetry, who is not repreſented according to 
the form and condition of a man. This art 
addreſſes itſelf chiefly to che imagination, a 
faculty which apprehends nothing in the way 
of character that is not human, and according 
ro the analogy of that nature of which we our- 
ſelves are conſcious. But it would be equally 
impious and abſurd to repreſent the Deity in 
this manner, and to contrive for him a particu- 
lar character, and method of acting, agreeable 
to the prejudices of weak and ignorant mortals. 
In the early ages af che church, he thought fit 
to accommodate himſelf, by ſuch a piece 2 
eee een nn * appreh 
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ons of his creatures: but it would be indecent 
in any man to uſe the fame freedom, and do 
that for God, which he only has a right to do 
for himſelf. The author of Paradiſe Loſt has 


_ offended notoriouſty in this reſpect ; and, tho? 


4 


no encomiums are too great for him as a paet, 
he is juſtly chargeable with impiety, ſor pre- 
ſuming to repreſent the Divine Nature, and 
the myſteries of religion, according to the 


narrowneſs of human prejudice: his dialogues 


between the Father. and the Son; his employ- 


ing a Being of infinite wiſdom in diſcuſſing the 


kucleries of ſchool divinity; the ſenſual views 


which he gives of the happineſs of heaven, ad. 
mitting into it, as a part, not only real eating 
and drinking, but another kind of animal plea -: 
ſure too by no means more reſined: theſe, 
and ſuch like circumſtances, tho perfectly po. 
etical, and agreeable to tlie genius of an art 

which adapts every thing to the human model, 


are, at the ſame time, ſo inconſiſtent with 


truth, and the exalted ideas which we ought 
to entertain of divine things, that to publiſſi 
them in the manner that has been mentioned, 
muſt be highly offenſive to all ſuch as have juſt 


impreſſions of religiqn, and would not chooſt 


toiſet a ſyſtem of doctrine revealed from hea- 
Ven, OY > to a _ of conformity with 
TOR 


Heathen ſuperſtition. True theology ought nor 
to be uſed in an Epic poem, for another rea- 
ſeon, of no leſs weight than that which has been 
mentioned, viz. That the human characters 
which it repreſents ſhould never be formed up- 
on a perfect moral plan, but have their piety, 
(for inſtance) tinctured with ſuperſtition, and 
their general behavior influenced by affection, 
| paſſion and prejudice. This will be thought 
a violent paradox, by ſuch as do not know that 
imperfect characters intereſt us more than 
perfect ones, and that we are doubly inſtructed 
when we ſee in one and the ſame example, 
both what we onght to follow, and what we 
ought. to avoid. - Accordingly Horace, in 
his Epiſtle to Lollius, where he beſtows che 
higheſt encomiums upon the had, as a Work 
which delineated vice and virtue better than 
the writings of the moſt celebrated philoſo, 
| phers, ſays of it, notwithſtanding, That: it is 
taken up in deſcribing the animoſities of fool | 
iſh kings and infatuated nations. To go to 
the bottom of this matter, it will be proper 
to obſerve, that men are capable of two ſortg 
of character, which may be diſtinguiſhed by 
the names of natural and artificial. The 
1 character implies all thoſe feelings, 
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paſſions, deſires and opinions which men have 


from nature and common experience, inde- 


pendent of ſpeculation and moral refinement. 
A perſon of this character looks upon outward 
proſperity as a real good, and confiders the 
calamities of life as real evils; loves hisfriends, 
hates his enemies, ' admires his ſuperiors, aſ- 
ſames with reſpe& to his inferiors, and ftands 
upon terms of rivalſhip with his equals; in 
ſnort, is governed by all thoſe paſſions and o- 
pinions that poſſeſs the hearts and determine 
nen of ordinary men. The force and 
e of this character is in proportion to 
the frength of theſe natural diſpoſitions; and 
its virtue conſiſts in having the generous and 
beneficent ones predominant. As to that ſort 
of character, again, which I diſtinguiſhed by 


the name of artificial; it conſiſts in a habit 


of mind formed laaifoipline, according to the 
cool and diſpaſſionate dictates of reaſon. This 
character is highly moral, but, in my opinio 


far leſs poetical than the other, by being 14 


fit for intereſting our affections, which are 
formed by the wiſe Author of our nature for 
embracing beings of the ſame temper and 
complexion with ourſelves, and who are mark. 
ed with the common Infirmities of the human 
ET 
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nature. Perſons of that high philo@pliic. cha- 
racter which has been deſcribed, are too firm 
and unmoved, amidſt the calamities they meet 
with, to excite much ſympathy in others, and 

are too much ſuperior to the ſallies of paſſion 
and partial affection, the popular marks of ge- 
neroſity and greatneſs of mind, ever to be much 
admired by the bulk of mankind. If the molt 
accompliſhed poet in the world ſhould take a ri- 
gid philoſopher for the chief character either of 
an Epic poem or a Tragedy, it is eaſy to con- 
jecture what would be the ſucceſs of ſuch an 
attempt; the work would aſſume the chara- 


\ lifeleſs. There is, however, a ſpecies of pa - 
negyric proper for ſuch fort of perfection, and 
it may be repreſented to advantage, either in 
hiſtory or proſe dialogue, but will never be ge- 
nerally intereſting. Plato, in his apology of 
Socrates, deceives us; as Mr. Addiſon likewiſe 
does in his Tragedy of Cato: for both of them 
attempt to perſuade ns, that we are affected 
with the contemplation of unſhaken fortitude, 
while we are only ſympathizing with ſuffer- 
ing innocence. The tenderneſs of humani- 
ty appearing thro? the hardneſs of the philo- | 
ſopbic character, is that which affects us in 
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both inſtances, and not that unconquered 
greatneſs of mind, which occaſions rather won- 
wo and aſtoniſhment than genuine affection. 
FROM what has been ſaid, it is caſy to in- 
fer, chat the great characters, both in Epic 
poetry and Tragedy; ought not to be formed 
upon a perfect moral plan; and therefore he- 
roes themſelves muſt often be repreſented as 
acting from ſuch motives, and governed by 
ſuch affections as impartial reaſon cannot ap- 
prove of: but it would be highly indecent to 
make a being, whom religion teaches us to 
conſider as perfect, enter into the views of 
ſuch perſons, and exert himſelf in order to 
promote their extravagant enterprizes. This 
would be to bring down the infinite wiſdom of 
God to the level of human folly, and to make 
him altogether ſuch an one as ourſelves. 
A falſe theology, therefore, ought rather to 
be employed in poetical compoſitions than the 
true; for, as the ſuperior beings which are 
introduced muſt of neceſſity be repreſented as 
aſſuming the paſſions and opinions of thoſe 
whom they favor, it is ſurely ſafer to employ 
2 ſet of imaginary beings for this purpoſe, than 
God himſelf, - and the bleſſed angels, who 
gle always to be objects of « our reverence. | 
| THE 
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Tun fame reaſoning. which leads to this 
concluſion, will Hkiatwiſe: make us ſenſible; 
that among falſe religions, thoſe: which are 
leaſt connected with the true, ought, for the 


| purpoſes of poetry, to be preferred; for the 


ſuperſtitions which prieſts and poets have built 
upon the Chriſtian faith, diſhonor it; andthere- 
fore ſhould, if poſſible; be buried in oblivion. 


The antient Greek theology ſeems upon all ac- 


counts the fitteſt. It has no connection with 


the true ſyſtem, and therefore may be treated 


with the greateſt freedom, without indecency 
or ground of offence. It conſiſts of a number of 
beautiful fables ſuited to the taſte of the moſt 


lively and ingenious people that ever exiſted, 


and ſo much calculated to raviſh and tranſport 
a warm imagination, that many poets in mo- 


dern times, who proceeded upon a different 
theology, have notwithſtanding been ſo be- 
witched with its charms, as to admit it into 
their works, tho? it claſhed violently with the 


ſyſtem which they had embraced. Milton is re- 
markable in this reſpeR, and the more ſo, as 


his poem is altogether of a religious A; 
and the ſubject of it taken from Holy Writ. 

| Some may poſſibly imagine, that the fol- 
lowing work would have had. greater merit, 
if! it Chad” offered to- the world a ſet of cha- 
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connected with any thing that is already 
known. F own, that I am not of the ſame 


opinion, but perſuaded, on the contrary, 
that, to inyent a ſtory quite new, with a 
catalogue of names never before heard 
of, would be an attempt of ſuch à nature, 
as could not be made with tolerable fac- 
eeſs; for every man muſt; be ſenſible, that 
the wonders which Epic poetry relates, will 
ſhock even the ignorant vulgar, and appear 


altogether ridiculous, if they are not founded 
upon ſomething which has already gained a 


degree of credit. Our firſt notions of things 


axe taken from experience; and, tho? we may 
be brought to admit impreſſions, not only ve- 
ry different from what experience ſuggeſts, but 


even contrary to it, yet this is not to be done 
ſuddenly and at one attempt: ſuch, therefore, as, 


would have their fictions favorably received, 
muſt lay it down as a rule, to accommode 


te: 
what they feign to eſtabliſhed prejudices, and: 
build upon ſtories which are already in ſome 


meaſure believed. With this precaution, they | 


may go great lengths without appearing ab- 


ſurd, but wꝛill ſoon thock the meaneſt under. 


ſtandings, if they negle&/i it. Had there been 
uo fabulous accounts concerning the Trojan 
wh 23 . expedition 
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expedition current in Greece and Aſia, at the 
time when Homer wrote, the ſtories which he 
tells, tho? the moſt} beautiful that ever were 
invented, would have appeared to his co- tem- 
Poraries altogether ridiculous, and never been 
admired, till antiquity had procured them cre- 
dit, or a tradition been formed afterwards 10 
vouch for them to the world; for, in matters 
of an extraordinary kind, not only reaſon, 
but even imagination, requires more than 
a ſingle teſtimony to ground its aſſent upon; 
and therefore, tho I ſhould have invented a 
ſet of characters intirely new, and framed a 
ſtory for che ſubject of my poem no ways con- 
nected with any thing that has yet been heard 
of, and have been ſo happy in this attempt 
as to produce what would equal, in point of 
perfection, any of the moſt beautiful fables of 
antiquity; I would have wanted, notwithſtand- 
ing, what is abſolutely neceſſary in order to 
ſucceſs, viz, that credit which new invented 
fictions derive from their connexion wall ſuch 
as are already received. 
TRADITION is the beſt ground upon which 

fable can be built, not only becauſe it gives 
the appearance of, reality to things that are 
merely fictitious, but likewiſe becauſe it ſup- 
plies a poet with the moſt proper materials 
W 1 N 
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for his invention to work upon. There are 
ſome fabulous ſtories that pleaſe more univer- 
fally than others; and' of this kind are the 
wonders which tradition reports ; for they 
are accommodated to the affections and paF 
fions of the bulk of mankind, in the fame 
manner as national proverbs are to their un- 
derſtandings. The ſtrict! accommodation in 
both inſtances proceeds from the ſame cauſe, 
wiz. that nothing of either ſort is the work of 
one man, or of one age, but of many. Tra- 
ditions are not perfected by their firſt inven» 
tors, nor proverbs eſtabliſhed upon a ſingle au- 
thority. Proverbs derive their credit from 
the general conſent of mankind ; and tradi- 
tion is gradually corrected and improved. in 
the hands of ſuch as tranſmit it to each other 
thro' a ſucceſſion of ages. In its firſt periods, 
it is a narrow thing, but extends itſelf after- 

wards, and, with the advantage of time and 
experiments often repeated, adapts itſelf ſo 
preciſely to the affections, paſſions and preju- 


dices, natural to the human ſpecies, that it 


becomes at laſt perfectly agreeable to the 
feelings and ſentiments of every heart. 
No one man, therefore, can pretend to 
invent fables that will pleaſe ſo univerſally, 
as thoſe which are n by the progreſs of 


popular 
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popular tradition. The faculties of any indivi- 
dual muſt be too narrow for that purpoſe, and 

have too much of a peculiar caſt to be capa- 
ble of producing what will he fo ſtrictly adapt. 
ed to the common feelings and ſentiments 
of all. at is this ſort of perfection which 

pleaſes us in archæology, or the traditio- 
nal accounts which we have of the origins 
of nations; for we are often more agreeably 
entertained with ſtories of that kind, thoꝰ w 
know them to be abſolutely falſe, than with 
the juſteſt repreſentations of real events. But 
as tradition, while it continues in the hands 
of the people, muſt be but rude and diſagree- 
able in reſpect of its form, and have many | 
things low and abſurd in it, neceſſary to be 
palliated or ſuppreſſed, it does not arrive at that 
perfection of which it is capable, till it comes 
under the care of the poets, and from them 
receives its laſt improvement. By means 
of this progreſs, tales that, in the mouths of 
their firſt inventors, were the moſt abſurd that 
can be imagined, the effects of mere ſuperſti- 
tion, ignorance and national prejudice, riſe up 
at laſt to aſtoniſh the world, and draw the ad- 
miration of all ages, in the form of an tad 
or Odyſſey. It is not the buſineſs of a poet, 
"_ to make fable, but to form, correRt, and 
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improve tradition: and it is to his following 
this method, that Homer undoubtedly owes his 
ſucceſs; for it is obvious to any one ho con- 


| iders his works with attention, that he only 


collected the various traditions that were cur- 
rent in his days, and reduced them to. a ſy- 
ſtem. That infinite variety of independent 
ſtories which occur in his works, is a proof 
of this, told with ſo minute, and often ſo un- 


neceſſary a detail of circumſtances, - that it is 


ealy to ſee that he followed accounts already 
current, and did not invent what he has re- 
corded. I could as eaſily believe that Prome- 
theus made a man of clay, and put life inte 
him, or aſſent to any other of the moſt abſurd 


Hons of antiquity ;: I could even as. ſoon be 


perſuaded that all that Homer has written is 
ſtrict matter of fact, as believe that any one 
mortal man was capable of inventing that infi- 


mite variety of hiſtorical circumſtances which 


occur in the works of that celebrated poet: 


for invention is by no means an eaſy thing; 
and to contrive a tale that will pleaſe univer- 


fally is certainly one of the moſt difficult un- 
dertakings that can be imagined. Poets, 


therefore, have found themſelves under a ne- 


ceflity of truſting to ſomething more power- 
ful than their own invention in this important 
article, 
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article, via. the joint endeavours of many, re- 
gular and directed by tlit cenſure of ages. 
War has been ſaid, is not only ſufficient 
to juſtify me in forming my poem upon hiſto- 
rical;circumſtances already known, and intro- 
ducing characters which the reader is before 
acquainted with; but ſhews the neceſſity like- 
wiſe of taking many of the hiſtorical circum- 
ſtances from the antient poets, For tradition, 
che proper foundation of Epic poetry, is now 
to be found only in their writings; and there. 
fore muſt be uſed; like a common ſtock, and 

not confidered as the property of individuals. 
Fon the immoderate length of the two 
Epiſodes, viz. thoſe in the third and. fiftli 
books, all that I can ſay,” is, that they are 
both brought in for very important purpoſes, 
and therefore may be permitted to take up 
more room than is ordinarily allowed to things 
of that ſort. I intended the firſt of them as an 
experiment in that kind of fiction which di- 
ſtinguiſnes Homer's Odyſſey, and the other as 
an attempt in heroic Tragedy, 11175 e 

ner of Sophocles. IE nes 

Tax language is ſimple and Pa This 
I take to be a beauty, rather than a defect; 
for it gives an air of antiquity to the work, 
and * the ſtyle more ſuitable to the ſub- 
ject 


5 tranſlation of the Iliad and Odyfley, is 
not at all ſuitable, either to the antiquity or 


The quaintneſs of Mr. Pope's enpreſſion, 


e gravity af his author, and contri- 
dutes more to make his fable appear vain and 


abſurd, than any ciroumſtance that ſeems of 
. _—_—_ be 4: 00s 25 
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Agamemnon and Menelaus at the ſiege of 


were not there: and, at: the ſame time, no 


notice taken of Sthenelus, the friend and com- 


panion of Diomed, whom the 1 


e as e in TEE: ee 


Wer maſpect tothe fit ci 11 did 
not chaoſe, for the ſake! of a fact of ſo little 
eonſequence, and that too depending only up- 


on poetical. authority; to deprive myſelf of 


two illuſtrious names very proper for adorning 


my qatalogue of heroes. And as to the ſe- 


cond; it will be eaſily allowed, that I could 


not have made Sthene lus appear, without aſ- 


fgning him that place in Diomed's friend- 
ſhip, and conſequently in the action of the | 
OY which Ulyſſes now . and which 

is 


Et E F AGE A 


is the only part in che whole ſuited to his pe - 
euliar character. I. muſt have put a ſecond 
rate hero in the place of a firſt rate one; and a 
name little known, in the place of one which 
every body 3s acquainted with. Beſides, I muſt 
have transferred, to Sthenelus, the valor, firni- 
neſs, and addreſs of Ulyſſes ; becauſe the part 
he was to act wollld have reqtired theſe, and 
muſt, at the ſame t time, have ſank Ulyſſes ins 


to the character of Sthenelus, for want of a 


proper opportunity of diſplaying him in his 
dwn. Theſe are inconveniences too great to be 
incurred for the ſake of a ſcrupulous agree. 
ment with Homer in point of fact; and are 
therefore, in my opinion, prudently avoided. 


I have explained myſelf upon the foregoing 
particulars, for the ſake of the learned part of 
my readers only : and ſhall now drop a hint 
Tor ſuch of them as do not fall under that de. 
nomination. _ 

Tux following poem is called the Epigoniad, 
| becauſe the, heroes, whoſe actions it celebrates, 
have got the name of The Epigones (or de- 
ſcendants) being the ſons of thoſe who at- 
tempted the conqueſt has Thebes in a former 


expedition. 
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Tnus r 1 have attempted to apologize for 
the following performance. It may be que. 
ſtioned, no doubt, upon many accounts beſides 
thoſe that have been mentioned e but I perſuade: 
myſelf, that what has been ſaiꝗ:will determine 
every candid reader, not tobe peremptory in 
condemning what at firſt vie he may diſſike; 
for the ſpecimen of criticiſm which has been 


| given, will convince him that the real faults 
i of Epic poetry are not eaſily, aſcertained, and 


ed from thoſe. inconveniencies chat 
war be allowed to. take place, in order to 
prevent greater evils, and -produce a higher 
rec of perfection upon the whole. LEED 
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* powers of ſong! with whoſe immortal fire; 
Your bard inraptur'd ſung Pelides ire, 
He bray'd, in ſtern debate, the, ſqy'reign; pow'r z 
| By like example, teach me now to hr 
From love, no leſs, what dire diſaſters fw. 
For when the youth of Greece, by Theſeus led, 
Return'd to conquer where their fathers bled, 
hs puniſh guilty. Thebes, by heav'n, ordain'd 
For perfidy to fall, and oaths profan'd.;.. 
Venus, {till partial to the Theban arms, 
Tydeus's ſon feduc'd by female charms... 
Who, from his plighted faith by paſſion: "val 


The chiefs, the am, W 5 
A Tims 
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Tx1s theme did once your fav'rite bard employ, 
| Whoſe verſe immortaliz d the fall of Troy: 
: But time's oblivious gulf, which "Att conceals 
What art or nature to the light reveals, 
In whoſe wide vortex worlds themſelves are toſt, 
And rounding ſwift ſueceſſively are loſt, 
This ſong hath ſnatch'd. I now reſume the ſtrain, 
Not from proud hope and emulation vain, 


U 


By this attempt to merit equal praiſe 1 
Wich worth heroic, born in happier days. 4 
Sooner the weed, that with the Spring appears, 
And in the Summer's heat its bloſſom bears, 
But, ſhriwling at the touch of Winter hoar, 
Sinks to its native earth, and is no more; 
Might match the lofty oak, which long hath ſtood, 
From age to age, the monarch of tlie wood. 
But love excites me, and deſire to trace 
His glorious ſteps, tho with unequal pace. 
Before me ſtill T ſee his awful ſhade, 
With garlands crown'd of leaves which never fade; 
He points the path to fame, and bids me ſcale 
Parnaſſus fippry height, where thouſands fail 
„„ a 42 | * 
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I follow trembling ; for the cliffs are high, 

And hov'ring round them watchful Harpies fly, 

To ſnatch the poet's wreath with envious claws, 

And hiſs contempt for merited applauſe, | 

But if great CAMPBELL, whoſe auſpicious {mile 
Bids genius yet revive to bleſs our iſſfc, 

Who, from the toils of ſtate and public cares, 
Oft with the muſes to the ſhade repairs, ; 
My numbers ſhall approve, I riſe to fame; 

F or what he prajſes, envy dares not blame. 


WHERE high Olympus hundred heads ariſe, 
Divide the clouds, and mingle with the ſkies, _ 
The Gods aſſembled met; and view'd, from far, | 
Thebes and the various combats of the war. 

F rom all apart the Paphian goddeſs fat, 

And pity'd in her heart her fav'rite 5 . 
Decreed to periſh, by the Argive bands, 
Pallas's art, Tydides' mighty hands: 

| Penſive ſhe fat, and ev'ry art explor'd Bad? 

Jo charm the Wa and reſtrain his ner; a 

| „ 7 But 
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But veibd her purpoſe from the piercing ray 
Of Pallas, ever jealous of her ſway : 

Unſeen the Goddeſs, from th' Olympian height 
To ſhady Cyprus bent her rapid flight, 

"Down the ſteep air, as, from'the ſetting ſkies, © 
At ev'n's approach, a ſtreaming meteor flies; 
Where lofty ſhores the tempeſt's rage reſtrain, 
And ſleeps, in peace diffolv'd, the hoary main: 
In Love's fand ile a deep receſs is found, 
Which woods embrace, and precipices bound, 
Jo venus ſacred; there her temple ſtands, | 
Where azüure billows waſh the golden fands, 
A hollow cave; and lifts its rocky head. 
Wich native myrtte crownd, a lofty ſhade 3  - 
Whither fefort the Najads of the flood. 
Aſſembl'd with the nymphs from evry wood; 
Her heifers there they tend, and fleecy ſtore, 
Along tlie windings of the deſart ſlore. 
Thither the Goddeſs, from thiOlympian height 
ee ſwift, precipitates her flight; 

nous, on the yellow fand, ſhe ſtood, 

Above the margin of the azure flood. 


From 


From ev'ry grove and ſtream the nymphs attend, 
And to their Queen in chearful homage bend. 
Some haſt ning to the ſacred grott repair, 


And deck its rocky walls with ley 
Others produce the gifts which Autumn brings, 


And ſparkling nectar quench'd with mountzin 

ſprings. ee Grad e e 
And now the Queen, impatient to explain 

89 r grits addreſs'd her on e Y 


Px rural Goddeſſes, 8 far: 
Who all my joys and all my ſorrows ſhare 

I come, afficted, from th? ethereal towrs, | 
Where Thebes is doom'd to fall by partial pow'rs. 

Nor can intreaty fave my fay'rite ſtate, 

Avert or change the rigour of her fate ; „ 


Tho), breathing incenſe, there my altar ſtands, 7 


With daily gifts fupply'd from virgins hands, 
Juno now rules the ſenate of the . 
And with her dictates ev ry power complies; 
Her jealous hate the guiltleſs town condemns 
To waſteful havock, and che rage of flames 


since, 
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Since, thither tempted by a ſtranger's charms, 


Tis E PIGONIA p. 


The mighty Thuuderer forſook her arms. 


Jove's warlike daughter too promotes her aim, 
Who, for Tydides, ſeeks immortal fame; 
For him employs a mother's watchful cares, 


And the firſt honours of the war prepares: 


To fruſtrate both, a monument would raiſe 

Of laſting triumph and immortal praiſe, ET, 
Allure the fon of Tydeus from the field, 

To whoſe victorious hands the town muſt yield; 
For by the all- decreeing will of fate | 
He only can oerthrow the Theban ſtate. 

A way, which promiſes ſucceſs ll name: 

The valiant youth adores a lovely dame, 
Alcander's daughter, whom the Graces join'd 
With gifts adorn, above the human kind: 


She with her fire forſook th Heſperian ſtrand, 
' By hoftile arms expelbd their native land: 
For Echetus who rules, with tyrant "OS w 


Where Aufidus directs his downward courſe, 3 


And high Garganus, on th*Apulian plain, 13 


Is mark'd by ſailors, from the diſtant main: 
Os o 


00 © 17 * 
Oft from her ſire had claim'd the lovely maid, © 
Who, {till averſe, to grant his ſuit delay'd : | 
For, barberous in extreme, the tyrant feeds 
With mangbd limbs of men his hungry ſteeds : 


1 Impatient of his love, by hoſtile arms 


And force declar d, he claim'd her matchleſs charms, 

Pelignium raz?'d, the hero's royal ſeat, 

Who ſought in foreign climes a ſafe retreat: 

His flight, Etolia's friendly ſhore receives, 

Her gen'rous lord protects him and e 5 
Three cities to poſſeſs, the chief obtains, ' _ 

With hills for paſture fir, and fruitful — 


Caſſandra for his bride, Tydides claim d; 


For hymeneal rites, the hour was nam d., 
When call'd to arms againſt the Theban tow'rs 
The chief reluctant led his martial pow'rs: 
Hence jealouſy and ſear his breaſt divide, 
Fear for the ſafety of an abſent bride; 
Leſt, by his paſſion rous'd, the tyrant riſe 
And unoppos'd uſurp the lovely prize. 

| He knows not, that, in martial arms conceabd, 
WAR 2 ſhe braves the terrors of the field; 


True 
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True to his fide, noon's fultry toil endures, | 
And the cold damps that chill the midnight hours, 

And whet the cares that ſting the hero's heart, 

Impatient of bis pain, he'd ſoon prepare, 
With all his native bands, to quit the war. 


Tax Goddeſs thus : a Paphian nymph reply'd, 
And drew the lining crowd on ev'ry fide, | 
Zelotypẽ, whom fell Aledo bor, 
With Cupid mixing on th' infernal ſhore. | 


Goppess! theſe ſhafts ſhall compaſs what you aim, 
My mother dipt their points in Stygian flame; 
Where'er my father's darts their way have found, 
Mine follow deep, and poiſon all the wound. 
By theſe we ſoon, with triumph, ſhall behold _ 
Pallas deceiv'd, and Juno's ſelf controPd. 6}. 


Around their ſqy*reigns moves the Joyful train; 


* 
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The Goddeſs plac'd, in order each fucteeds, - 
With ſong and dance the genial feaſt proceeds; 
While to the ſprightly harp, the voice explains 
The loves of all the gods in wanton ſtrains: | © 
But when arriv*d the ſilent hour which brings 
The ſhades of ew'ning on its _"_ wings; . 


Zelotypẽ, impatient to purſue 
Her journey, haſt' ning to her cave, widutrew; | 


PFirſt to her feet the winged ſhoes ſhe binds, 


Which tread the air, and mount the rapid winds 
Aloft they bear her thro? thy cthereal plain, | 
Above the ſolid earth and liquid main : 
Her arrows next ſhe takes of pointed ſteel, 
| For ſight too mall, but terrible. to feel ; 

Roug'd by their ſmart, the ſavage lion roars, © 
And mad to combat ruſh the tuſky boar, 
of wounds ſecure; for when their venom bites, 
What feels their power all other torture _ 
A figur'd zone, myſteriouſly deſign'd, | 

@ Around her-waiſt her yellow robe confin'd ; 
There dark Suſpicion lurk'd, of ſable hue; 
There haſty Rage his deadly dagger drew; 

= „„ 
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Pale Envy inly pin'd; and by her fide, ' | > + || 
Outrageous Phrenzy with his chains untydꝰ 
Affronted Pride with thirſt of vengeance buriid, ' 
And Love's exceſs to deepeſt hatred turn d. ST 
All theſe the artiſt's curious hand expreſs d, 
The work divine his matchleſs {kill confeſsd. - / 
The virgin laſt, around her ſhoulders flung 
The bow; and by her fide the quiver hung: 
Then, ſpringing up, her airy. courſe ſhe bends 
For Thebes; and lightly. o'er the tents deſopnde; | 
The ſon of Tydeus, midſt his bands, ſhe found 
In arms compleat, | repoling on the ground 3; 230 42 
And, as he ſlept the hero thus addreſs'd, 
Her form to 5-498 wing eye eee, 
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. j | The Paphian goddeſs's peculiar care; 

1 But happy only, as you now improve 
b The warning ſent as earneſt of her love. et + 
Her meſſenger I am: if in your heart, 
The fair Heſperian virgin claims a part. 
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If, with regret, you'd ſee her matchleſs charms . 
Deſtin'd to bleſs a happier rival's arms; 
Your coaſts defenceleſs, and unguarded tow'rs 
Conſum'd, and ravaged by hoſtile pow rs ; - 
Withdraw your warriors from the Argive hoſt, 
And fave whateer you value, ere tis loſt. 
For Echetus, who rules with tyrant force, 
Where Aufidus directs his downward courſe; _ 
And high Garganus on th' Apulian EEE 
Marks to the mariner the diſtant Jana: I 
Prepares, „ by ſwift invaſion, to remove ®; 

Your virgin bride, and diſappoint your 5 Hh 
Before, excited by her matchleſs charms, 

He clainvd her from her fire by hoſtile arm; 
Pelignium raz'd, the hero's royal ſeat, | 
When in your land he ſought a ſafe retreat. 
Caſſandra follow'd with reluctant mind, 

To love the tyrant, ſecretly inclib d 

Tho' fierce and barb'rous in extreme he feeds, 
With mangPd limbs of men, his hungry ſteeds. 
And now at anchor on the Latian tide, . i 


With all their train on board, his wells mY : 
prepard, 


RES 
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Prepar'd, when favor'd by the weſtern breeze, 
With courſe direct to croſs the narrow ſeas. | 
This to your ear the Paphian goddeſs ſends; | 
1 88 reſt ou your nen care 1 


— 7 EA 


NDS — 
— —— oc © + ge —ů— — - — ä * „ 3 
PPC 00 ²⁵ TTT „ 
1 1 * a * F * * 
ert < I 4 , ww — 
n ; 


* rn 


— 15 ad; me weed upon the bow 

i | A venom'd ſhaft, the cauſe of future woe: 
at | Then, with reverted aim, the ſubtile dart 

| Diſmiſgd, and fix'd it in the hero's heart. 
Amaz'd he wak'd; and, on his arm reclin'd, 
Piſburden'd thus with groans his anxious mind. 


[ji Wrar dire diſaſters all my ways beſet ! | 

| How cloſe around me pitch'd the fatal net! 
1 Here if I ſtay, nor quit the Argive hoſt, 

# Etolias ravag'd, and Caſſandre's loſt: 

For ſure the powers immortal neꝰer in vain, 
To mortals thus the ſecret fates explain. 

If I retire, the princes muſt upbraid 

My plighted faith infring'd, the hoſt en 
And, to ſucceeding times, the voice of fame, 
With cawargice and floth, will blot my name, 
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Keproach is ſcarce reproach which tone un 


f The regal ſtaff, the ſign of high command, 


Where Theſeus *midft the bold Athenians lay, 


V 
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No diſtant hopes to ſooth my troubled mind 
Unleſs I could perſuade the Argive powrs © 
To quit at once theſe long conteſted, towers: 
Nor want I reaſons ſpecious in debate 

To move the boldeſt warriors to retreat. 
Divided thus, the ſhame would lighter fall; 


Tavs pond'ring in his mind the hero lay, 
Till darkneſs fled before the morning rays 
Then roſe; and, graſping in his mighty hand 


Penſive and fad forſook his lofty tent, 

And ſought the fon of Dares as he went; 
Talthybius he ſought, nor ſought in vain; 

He found the hero *midſt his native train; 
And charg'd him to convene, from tent to tent, 
The kings to Eteon's lofty monument, 


OBxDIEgNT to the charge, he took his way, 


The 
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The king of men; in whoſe ſuperior hand, 
Conſenting princes plac'd the chief command. 
Adraſtus next he call'd, whole hoary hairs 
By age were whiten'd and a length of cares; 
Who firſt to Thebes the Argive warriors led: 


In vain for Polynices"right they bled, 


By fate decreed to fall; he now inſpires 

The ſons to conquer, and avenge their ſires. _ 
Ulyſſes heard, who led his martial train, 

In twenty ſhips, acroſs the ſounding main: 
The youth, in Ithaca, Zacynthus, bred, TY [Zh 
And Cephalenia crown'd with lofty ſhade.” :- 
The Spartan monarch, with his brother, heard 
The herald's call; and at the call appear'd: - 
Yet young in arms, tho? great in after fame, 
When Greece to Troy beneath their conduct came. 
The Cretan chief appear'd ; and he whoſe: ſway 
Meſſenia and the Pylian realms obex. 
Oileus next he calPd, whoſe martial pow'rs , 
From Beſſa move and Scarphe's lofty tow'rs. 
Elpenor too, who from the Chalcian ſtrand 


And fair Eretria led his martial band, | - 


Appear'd 
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Appear'd; and all who merited renowwun 
In ten years war before the Trojan town. 


Achilles only, yet unfit to wield | 


The Pelian javlin, and the pond'rous field; 
In Phthia ſtaid ; to Chiron's care reſign'd, 
Whoſe wiſe inſtructions form'd his mighty mind. 
The chiefs were plac'd. Superior to the reſt 
The monarch fat, and thus the peers addreſt. 


PriNCEs! let Tydeug valiant fon declare . 
What cauſe convenes the ſenate of the war. 
If of himſelf, or from advice he knows 
Some ſecret miſchief plotted, es 3% dog 


Which prudence may prevent and timely care; 
We come his counſels and his works to;ſhare. - | 


The monarch thus. Tydides thus replyd, 
And drew attention deep on ey'ry ſide. 


PriNCgs! I have not now the hoſt conven'd,. | 
For ſecrets by intelligence obtaind-/ęĩꝝĩ7 
But openly my judgment to express 
of miſchiefs ſeen, which prudence muſt raste 
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Grow thin and waſte before theſe hoſtile tow'rs; | 
While Thebes ſecure our vain attempts withſtands, 


Or, by experience taught the worſt to fear, 


Thoſe heroes had not, with their martial train, 


The gods themſelves, in vengeance for our crimes, 


And wait the vengeance how'ring o'er his head; 
Since Thebes grows ſtronger and the Argive power 


By war's devouring rage, our martial pow'rs | 


By daily aids ſuſtain'd from diſtant lands. 
Shall we proceed to urge this dire debate, 
And puſh, with hoſtile arms, the Theban ſtate? 


Conſult the public ſafety, and forbear? 
Had our great fires, by happier counſels ſway'd, 
As prudence taught, neceflity obey'd ; 
Renounc'd in time this fatal ſtrife, which 
Alike to nations miſchief, and to kings; 


Diftinguiſh'd by their fall a foreign plain. 


With ſuch diſaſters laſh the guilty time 
In judgment Juſt they ſow'd the ſeeds of ſtrife, 
To ſweep tranſgreſſors from the ſeats of life. 
Let him, who obſtinately will, proceed, 


Decreaſe, as famine or the {word deyours, 


To 


KG) DIE 


'To-morrow I withdraw my martial train; | 
Nor ſtay to 1 5 like my 5 in van, 


Tuus as the 5 3 the kings divide, 
And mingled murmurs round th aſſembly glide, 
Heard like the ſaunds which warn the careful ſwain 
oft ſudden winds or thick deſcending rain; 
Z | When mountain echoes catch the ſullen roar 
4 | Of billows burſting on the fandy ſhore, | 
- And hurl it round in airy circles toſt, 
3 Till in the diſtant clouds the voice is loſt. 
The king of men to ſudden rage reſigw d, 
At once, the empire of his mighty mind, 
wich ſharp reproaches haſt'ning to reply; 
But, more ſedate, the Pylian monarch nigh, 
nn act to riſe, the angry chief confin'd ; 
WH And, whiſpring, thus addreſs'd with head declin'd, 
I ill becomes the prince, whoſe ſov'reign hand 
Says the dread ſcepter of ſupreme command, 
To be the firſt in diſcord; and obey _. 
As head-long paſſion blindly leads the way. 
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i I For when the kings in raſh debate engage, 
| | Tis yours to check and moderate their rage; 
| 
ö 


Since, of the various ills that can diſtreſs 
Confed'rate councils and prevent ſucceſs, 
Diſcord is chief; whereꝰ er the Fury ſways, 
The parts ſhe ſevers, and the whole betrays. 


Tux hero thus. The king of men remain'd 
By ſound advice perſuaded, and reſtrain d. 
Crete's valiant monarch roſe And to the reſt, 
Thus ſpoke the diRates of his gew'rous breaſt. | 


| ConreD/RaTE kings, when any leader here 
The war difſuades, and warns you to forbear, 
I might approve; for, ſafe beyond che 2 775 


Creon and Thebes can never injure me. 

And when the batb'rous tyrant, unwithſtood, 
His hot revenge hall quench in Grecian blood ; 
When Thrace and Macedon, by his command, 
Shall ravage Argos and the Pylian ſtrand ; 
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Secure and guarded by the ocear's ſtream, 
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Crete's hundred towns ſhall know it but by fame. 
„be 


B30 01% Dm 0p 
Yet would not I, tho many ſuch were found, 
For open war, adviſe a peace unſound. S 
Let Macedon to Thebes her ſuccours ſend, _ ” 
And Thrace, with all her barb'rous tribes, deſcend; 
By foreign aids.the more our foes increaſe, 


The greater glory waits us from ſucceſs. | 

You all remember, on the Iſthmean ſtrand __ _ 

Where neighb'ring ſeas beſiege the ſtrained 1 

When Greece enleagu'd a full aſſembly held, 

By public juſtice to the war compell'd ; 

That blood of ſlaughter vidims drench'd the 

While oaths divine the willing nations bound, 

Neer to return, till our victorious pow'rs 

Had levelPd with the duſt the Theban tow'rs. 

Jove heard, and bid applauding thunders roll, ; 
Loud on the right; they ſhook the ſtarry pole: | 
For Jovx himſelf is witneſs of our vows, 1 3 
And him, who violates, his wrath purſues. _— 

Our joyful ſhouts the earth, the ocean heard; 
We catch'd the omen, and the God rever d; 
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Diſhonour'd to our native ſeats we go, 3 1 


Greet valiant Tydeus on the Stygian coaſt, 


No doves are hatch'd beneath a vultur's 16 : 
Fach parent's image in his offspring lives; 


In confidence of full ſucceſs we came, 

To conquer Thebes, and win immortal fame, 
But if the gods and fate our fears diſtruſt, 

To public juſtice and ourſelves unjuſt ; 


And yield a laſting triumph to the foe. 7 
Should now, from hence arriv'd, ſome warrior's ghoſt ; | 


And tell, when danger or diſtreſs is near, 

That Diomed perſuades the reſt to fear; 

He'd ſhun the fynod of the mighty dead, 

And hide his anguiſh in ſome lonely ſhade : 
Nature in all an equal courſe maintains ; 

The lion's whelp ſucceeds to awe the plains z 
Pards gender pards; from tygers tygers ſpring z 


But ST of n in his ſon ſurvives, 
HE faid; and wy his hw FE tang, 


And . in 3 the hero hunʒx 
In 


FVV 


n mute ſuſpence, and trembles as he ſteers ; 


FF DOE 21 
In words now prone to vent his kindPd ire, | 
Or fix'd in ſullen ſilence to retire. 
As when a current, from the ocean wide, 
Rolls, thro? the Cyclades, its angry. tide z 
Now here, now there, in circling eddies toſt, 
The certain tenor of its courſe is loſt, 
Each wary pilot for his ſafety fears 


Such ſeem'd the tumult of the hero's breaſt, 
And ſuch amazement long reſtrain'd 28 reſt. 
Laertes ſon at laſt the ſilence broke, 

And, riſing, thus with prudent 3 base 


1 F I counſel war; but will not blame N 
N - | The chief diſſenting, whoſe illuſtrious name | 
we all muſt honor: yet, with patience, hear 
W What now I offer to the public ear. + 94 
I freely own th unnumber'd ills that wait 
on ſtrife prolong'd, and war's diſaſtrous ſtate, 
: With war, lean Famine and diſeaſes dwell, 

| And Diſcord fierce, eſcap'd 15 bounds of hell. 
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Where'er on earth her courſe the Fury bends 
A crowd of miſchiefs till her ſteps attends; 
Fear flies before her ſwifter than the wind, 
And deſolation marks her path behind. 

Vet her, attended thus, the Gods ordain 

Stern arbitreſs of right to mortal men; 


To awe injuſtice with her lifted ſpear, 


And teach the tyrants of the earth to fear. 
If Thebes is perjur'd, and exerts her might 


For uſurpation in contempt of right; 


If (oaths deſpis'd, and all the ties which bind 
The great ſociety of human kind) _ 
For Eteocles in the war ſhe ſtood, 


And drench'd her thirſty fields with Grecian blood f | „ 


The Gods themſelves have err'd, and ſet in vain 
The ſcepter'd kings injuſtice to reſtrain ; 

Elſe ſhe deſerves the laſt extremes to feel 

Of waſteful fire and keen devouring ſteel. 
Tho? prudence urg'd and equity approv'd, 
Joining to ſecond what 'Tydides mov'd, | 
We could not hope the war for peace to change, 


For [Thebes of ſafety thinks not, but revenge. 
| aſt 
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Laſt 1 diſguisd, I mingled with the foe, 
Their ſecret hopes and purpoſes to know; ; | 
And found that Creon, with his martial train, 


== This day intends to brave us on the plain. 
Aj | Greece too, I heard, bybarb'rous ſov*reignsclaim'd, 
Some Athens, Argos, ſome Myczne namꝰd ; 
Sparta and Pylos, with the various towns | 

== Which grace, in proſpect fair, th Arcadian downs: 
WW Others Etolia challeng'd for their lot; 

1 Nor was ev 'n Ithaca itſelf forgot. 
WW From ſuch vain hopes to boaſting they proceed; 
4 Each promiſes to win ſome hero's head. 
7 Leophron too, diſtinguiſn'd from the reſt; 
1 Superior pride and inſolence expreſs'd; 
m form a God he midſt taſſembly ſtood, 
Buy all ador'd, the idol of the crowd; 

WW And promis'd, if he once in-fight could meet 

Th'Etolian chief, to ſtretch him at his feet; 

Unleſs ſome god oppos'd, or daſtard fear, 

By ſudden flight, ſhould ſnatch him from his ſpear. 

Can we then hope by peace to end our toils, | 
When foes ſecure already ſhare our ſpoils? | 
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Peace to expect from flight itſelf were vain; 
And flight, I know, your gen'rous ſouls diſdain, 


Hz ſaid. The chiefs with indignation burn'd ; 
And Diomed ſubmitting thus returr'd. . | 
Princes! I need not for myſelf profeſs, 
What all have witneſſed, and muſt confeſs; 
That in the front of battle till engag'd, 

I never ſhun'd to mingle where it rag d. 

Nor now does fear perſuade me to retire, 

Falſe Creon ſafe, and guilty Thebes entire; 

But war and famine thin our martial pow'rs, _ 
While gods adverſe protect the Theban tow'rs, 
And as the careful ſhepherd turns his flock 


Back from the dangers of the ſlippꝰry rock, 


And from the haunts where foxes mark the ground, 
Or rapid rivers flow with banks unſound ; 

So kings ſhould warn the people to forbear 
Attempts, when ſymptoms point deſtruction near, 


But ſince the leaders, with conſenting voice, 


For war already fix the public choice ; 
I freely yield, nor ever will divide, 
Where all deliberate, ad all decide. 


FO U Kh 25 
Tux hero thus, and ceagd. And thus the reſt, 


= From his high ſeat, the king of men addreſs'd. 
W Since war is now decreed, *tis next our care 


: | That all ſhould ſpeedily for fight prepare. 
Creon, this day, intends with all his train 
Jo try our valor on the equal plain; | 
. And will, with diligence, improve an hour, 
W Which finds us inattentive and ſecure. 
== Firſt let each leader with his bands in haſte 
Y Snatch, as the time allows, a ſhort repaſt; 
Then arm for fight, and to the field proceed, 
The phalanx following as the chariots lead. 
== Who arms the firſt, and firſt to combat goes, 
ho weaker, ſeems ſuperior to his foes; 


But ſuch as lag are more than half o'erthrown, 


Leſs in the eyes of others and their own. 
Tax monarch thus. The princes all aſſent. | 
Straight from the council thro” the hoſt they went, 
3 To arm their bands with diligence and care; 
They all obey, and all for fight prepare. 
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SSEMBL2D on the plain, the Theban pow'rs 
In order'd ranks appear before the tow'rs; 
Creon their leader, whoſe uſurped fway, 
Deſpiſing right, the citizens obey. 
The chiefs of Thebes, beneath his high command, 
Ruld the whole war and marſhaPd ev'ry band. 
- His valiant ſon the firſt, his country's boaſt, 
The hope of Thebes, the bulwark of her hoſt, 
Leophron, to the field the warriors led, 
Whom Thebes herſelf within her ramparts bred; 
Peneleus, who from Medeon led his pow'rs, 
_ Cfchalia low, and Arne's lofty tow'rs ; 
Leitus from Theſpia, where the verdant ſhades 
Of Helicon invite the tuneful maids : 
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| Porthenor rich, whoſe wide poſſeſſions lay 


Where fam' d Aſopus winds his wat'ry way; 
Beneath Cytheron's height, the lofty mound 


Which parts Bœotian plains from hoſtile ground: 


Phericles, who the valiant warriors led 


In Mycaleſſus, Harma, Aulis, bred: 


Andremon, leader of his native band, 


From lofty Schœnus on th' Iſmenian ſtrand : 
And Anthedon where ſwift Euripus pent 


Divides Eubcea from the continent: 


Theſe ruPd the 'Theban pow'rs beneath the care 
Of Creon, chief and ſowreign of the war. 


Tux aids from Macedon the next were plac'd ; 


Their ſhining caſques with waving plumage grac'd; 


A wolf's grey hide, around their ſhoulders flung, 
With martial grace above their armour hung : 


From high Dodona's ſacred ſhades they came 


Caſſander led them to the fields of fame. | 
The Thracians next, a formidable band 
N ations and tribes diſtin, in order ſtand : 
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Byzantines fierce, whoſe crooked keels'divide 
The Pontic gulf, and ſtem the downward tide : 

In Grecian arms the hardy warriors move, 
With pond'rous ſhields and glitt'ring ſpears above. 

| The Thynians next were marſhaPd on the field ; 
Each with a faulcion arm'd and lunar ſhield, 
Whoſe bending horns a verge of ſilver bound; 
And figures fierce their brazen helmets crown'd : 
With theſe the Daci came, a martial race; "T7 
Fierce as their clime, they rear the, poriÞrous mace ; 
In giant ſtrength ſecure, they ſcorn the ſpear, 
And cruſh, with weighty blows, the ranks of war; 
From Iſter's icy ſtreams, a barbꝰrous crowd, 

In ſhaggy furs, a herd promiſcuous ſtood. 

| Swift as their ſavage game; for wide they roam 


W In tribes and nations, ignorant of home; 

Excelling all who boaſt ſuperior ſkill 

Jo ſend the winged arrow ſwift to kill: 

| Theſe Rhœſus rul'd, of various tribes babe 
By various leaders on the field diſpos'd. 
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To fight the Argives mov'd in cloſe array; 
Bright ſhone their arms and flaſh'd redoubꝰd day; 
Reſolwd, and ſtill as ſilent night, they go; 
Nor wich infulting ſhouts provoke the foe. 
'Thick from their ſteps, in duſky volumes, riſe 
The parched fields, and darken all the ſkies. 
Benrath the fhade-the ardent warriors cloſe; 
Theirthiclds arid helmets ring with ſounding blows, 

Fixsr Menclaus ſtruck a Theban lord; 

Eis armed breaſt the weighty launce explor'd; 

Burſt the cloſe mail; the ſhining breaſt-plate tore; 
And, frem dife's fountain, drew a ſtream of gore. 
Supine he fell arnidſt his native bands, 
And wrench the fixed dart with dying hands, 
To ſpoil che flain, the ſon of Atreus flies; 

The Thebans interpoſe with hoſtile cries; 

- And Creon's valiant ſon his buckler ſpread, 

An orb of triple braſs, to guard the dead. 

As Jovr's imperial bird her wings extends, 
And from'the ſhepherds rage her young defends ; 

15 So ſtern Leophron bore his ample ſhield ; 

Like Mars, he ſtood the terror of the field. 

With 
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With dread unuſual check'd, the 2 
Recoild; Atrides only dar'd to ſtand. | 41 
He thus began. Prfunpmns your n i 
To tempt the fury of my flying ſpears 
That warrior there was by my aa GY 
His ſpoils to guard you interpoſe in vai. 
Atrides thus; and Creon's ſon replies 
Thy launce I dread not, .de : 
This hand hath: many a chief of high mon. 

And braver warriors. oft in fight; o'erthrown:: 
Like theirs thy fall ſhall dignify my ipear,.., . -. 
And future boaſters thence: be taught ta far. 
Thus as he ſpoke his weighty launce he threw; ../ 
At Atreus ſon; which riſing as it fen 11 
Upon the hero's creſt with furious wa, 
Glanc'd as it paſg't and ſhay'd the ER 1 
| Hiſſing amidſt the Spartan TOs 
And ſtruck a.youth of undiſtin 
Cald, thro? his breaſt, the ſteel and bbs 
A paſſage forc'd, and drew a ſtream of hlaoad. 
L His launce Atrides next prepares to throw ;. 
Poiſes it lang, and meditates the blow 
| Then, 


3 Taz EPIGONIAD. 


Then, from his hand diſmiſs'd' with happier . f 
Thund'ring againſt the Theban ſhield it came; 
Where wreath'd around a mimic ſerpent twin'd, 
With plates of poliſn'd ſilver lightly join'd: 
Thence turn'd with courſe oblique it drove along, 
And ſpent its fury on the vulgar throng; 
Leophron ſtraight his flaming faulcion drew, 

And at his foe, with eager fury, flew : 

As, ſtooping from above, an eagle ſprings 

To ſnatch his prey, and ſhoots upon his wings. 
The Spartan warrior dreads impending fate; _. 
And, turning, meditates a quick retreat. 
As when'a ſhepherd ſwain, in deſart ſhades, 

The blood-nurg'd offspring of the wolf invades ; 
If, to protect her young, appears the dame, 

Her angry teeth diſplay d and eyes of flame; 


With darts at firſt, and threat ning ſhouts he tries, 


To awe the guardian, and aſſert the prize: 


But, when ſhe ſprings, the cloſe encounter dreads, 


And trembling, from the angry foe recedes. 
So Menelaus fled. His native train, 
In wild diſorder, ſcatters Oer the plain. 


His 
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Hrs valiant brother heard upon the right, 
Where in his lofty car he rubd the fglit; 
And to his ſquire Nicomachus: With ſpeed, 
Turn to the left, and urge the flying ſteed. 
For, if theſe ſounds deceive not, Sparta fails; 
And, with a tide of conqueſt, Thebes prevails. 
Quick as the word, the ſilver reins he drew, 


And thro the fight the bounding chariot flew. - | 


Like ſome ſwift veſſel, when a proſp'rous gale 
Favours her courſe, and ſtretches ev'ry fail; 
Above the parting waves ſhe lightly flies, 

And ſmooth behind a tract of ocean lies 

So, "midſt the combat, ruſh'd the lofty car; 
Pierc'd the chick tumult, and digjoin'd the war. 
But Clytodemon's ſon a jav'lin threw ; | 
Wich force impebd, it lighten'd as it few, 


And ſtruck the right-hand courſer to the ground, 


Ethon for ſwiftneſs in the race renown'd. 
Bchind his ear the deadly weapon ſtood, 
Loos'd his high neck, and drew a ſtream of blood. 
Groaning he ſunk; and ſpread his flowing mane, 
A ſhining circle, on the duſty plain. 
1 E | Intangled 
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Intangled deep the royal chariot ſtood, 


With hoſtile ſpears beſet, an iron wood. 


FROM his high ſeat the Spartan hero ſprung; 

Amidſt the foe his clanging armour rung. 

Before the king, the armed bands retire ; 

As ſhepherd ſwains avoid a lion's ire, 

When fierce from famine on their darts he turns, 

And rage indignant in his eye-balls burns. 

'Midft the black tumult, like the early ſtar 

Of ev'ning, ſhone his ſilver arms afarz 

Which, o'er the hills, its ſetting light diſplays; 

And marks the ruddy weſt with ſilver rays. | 

Pale and amaz'd his brother chief he found, 

An armed circle of his friends around; 

Alas, my brother! have I lived to ſee 

Thy life redeem'd with deathleſs infamy | 

(The hero cry'd); far better that a ghoſt 

ou now had wander' on the Stygian coaſt, 

And by a glorious fall preſerv'd your name 

Safe and unblaſted by the breath of fame; 

Which ſoon ſhall tell the world, amaz'd to hear, 

That Menelaus taught the hoſt to fear. f 
5 Br 
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By conſcious guilt ſubdu'd the youth appear'd; 
Without reply, the juſt reproach he heard: 
Confounded, to the ground he turn'd his eyes; 
Indignant thus the great Atrides cries : 
Myczneans ! Spartans! taught to ſeek renown 
From dangers greatly brav'd and battles won; 
Ah warriors! will ye fly, when cloſe behind 
Diſhonour follows ſwifter than the wind? 

Return to glory whether Jove ordains, - 

With wreaths of conqueſt, to reward your pains, 
Or dooms your fall ; he merits equal praiſe, 
With him who conquers, he who bravely dies. 
The hero thus; and, like ſwift lightning driv 
Thro' ſcatter'd clouds along the vault of heav'n 
By Jove's dread arm, his martial voice inſpir'd 
The fainting hoſt, and ev'ry boſom fir'd. 
Again upon the conqu'ring foe they turn d: 
The war again, in all its fury, burn d. 

As when the deep, which ebbing from the land 
Along the coaſt diſplays a waſte of ſand, - 
Returns; and, blown by angry tempeſts, roars 
A ſtormy deluge gainſt the rocky ſhores : 
5 | 30, -- 


So, ruſhing to the fight, the warriors came 5 
Ardent to conquer, and retrieve their fame. 


Bronx his hoſt the ſon of Creon ſtood, 
With labour'd duſt obſcure, and hoſtile blood ; 
And thus exclaim'd : Gods ! ſhall this daſtard train 
(Warriors of Thebes! ) diſpute the field again? | 
Their better chief, I know him, leads the band ; 
But fate ſhall ſoon ſubdue him by my hand. 

He faid ; and, at the king, his jaw'lin threw ; 
Which, aim'd amiſs, with erring fury flew, 
Acrols the armed ranks it ſwiftly drove , 


The warriors ſtooping as it ruſtd above, 


The Spartan hero aim'd his weighty ſpear ; 

And thus to Jove addreſs'd an ardent prayer: 
Hear me, great Sire of gods! whoſe boundleſs ſway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey ; 
Whoſe ſov'reign hand, with unreſiſted might, 
Depreſſes or exalts the ſcales of fight: 


| Now grant ſucceſs to my avenging hand, 


And ſtretch this dire deſtroyer on the ſand, 
= Jovk, 
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Jovx, grant nie now to reach his hated life, 
And fave my warriors in this doubtful ſtrife. 
The hero thus; and ſent his weighty ſpear. 
With ſpeed it flew, and pierc'd the yielding air; 
Swift, as 4 faulcon to her quarry ſprings, | 
When down the wind ſhe ſtretches on her wings, 
Leophron, ſtooping, ſhun'd the deadly ſtroke, | 
Which on the ſhield of Hegiſander broke. 
Vain now his lute; in vain his melting ſtrains, 
Soft as Apollo's on the Lycian plains : 
His foul excluded, ſeeks the dark abodes 
By Styx embrac'd, the terror of the gods ge 
Where ſurly Charon, with his lifted oar, | 
Drives the light ghoſts, and rules the dreary ſhore. 


W1Tx grief Leophron ſaw the warrior flain, 
He ſnatch'd a pond'rous mace from off the plain, 
Cut in the Thracian woods, with ſnags around” | 
Of pointed ſteel with iron circles bound, 
Heav'd with gigantic force the club to throw, 

He ſwung it thrice, and hurhd it at his foe. 
1 | Thund'ring 
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Thund'ring upon his armed head it fell; 
The brazen helmet rang with ſtunning knell. 
As ſome huge rock by forceful engines thrown, . 
When hoſtile arms inveſt a frontier town, 
Threatning deſtruction, rolls along the ſkies; 
And war itſelf ſtands wond'ring as it flies: 
If on ſome turrets top the tempeſt falls, 
The tottering ſtructure tumbles from the walls 
Wich hideous craſh ; thus, ſtooping tothe ground, 
Aͤtrides ſunk ; his ſilver arms reſound. | 
But Pallas, mixing in the dire debate, 
A life to reſcue yet not due to fate, 
Had o'er his head her cloudy buckler held; 
And half the fury of the blow repePd. _ 
The ſon of Creon ruſh'd to ſeize his prize, 
The hero's ſpoils ; and thus exulting cries: 
Warriors of Thebes } Fenn cel 
And final victory reſtore your peace; p 
For great Atrides, by my valor lain, 
A lifeleſs corpſe, lies ſtrerch'd upon the plain. 

Only be men! and make the Argive bands 

Dread in ſucceeding times your mighty hands; 
| E, That 
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That foes no more, when mad ambition calls, 
With dire alarms may ſhake your peaceful walls. 
Exulting thus, the hero ruſt'd along; 
And kindled, with his ſhouts, the vulgar throng. 
Reſolv'd and firm the Spartan warriors ſtand - _ 
Around their king, a formidable band. 
_ Their ſpears, protended thick, the foe reſtrain'd;/ 
| Their bucklers join'd, the weighty war ſuſtain -d. 
But as a mountain wolf, from famine bold, 
On prey intent, ſurveys the midnight fold ; 
Where, in the ſhelter of ſome arching rock, 
At ev'n the careful ſhepherd pens his flocks 
On ſpoil and ravage bent, he ſtalks around, 
And meditates to ſpring the lofty mound: 
Impatient thus the Theban chief ſurvey- d 
The cloſe-compacted ranks on ev'ry ſide; 
To find where leaſt the ſerried orb could bear 
The ſtrong impreſſion of a pointed war. 
Him Menelaus ſaw, with anguiſh ſtung ; 
And, from amidſt his armed warriors, ſprung 
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With wrath infland ; as ſtarting from a brake, 
Againſt ſome traw ler, darts a creſted fnake. 


His rage in vain the Theban ranks withſtand ; 


The braveſt warriors ſink beneath his hand. 
Clytander, Iphitus, Palemon, fam'd 
For chariots ruPd and fiery courſers tam'd ; 


And Perciphaus, like the God of light, 
| Whoſe pointed arrows thin'd the lines of fight : 
| Theſe the firſt tranſports of his fury feel. 


Againſt Leophron now he lifts his ſteel, © 

And ſpeeds to vengeance; but, in full career, 
He ſtood arreſted by a vulgar ſpear, 
Fix'd in his thigh the barbed weapon hung, 
Relax'd the muſcles, and the nerves unſtrung. 
The Spartan warriors to his ſuccour flew ; | 
Againſt the darts their ample ſhields they threw, © 
Which ſtorm'd around ; and, fromthe rage of v 50 
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Wir herce impatience Creon' a ſon beheld 
222 * warriors {till Uipure the field. 
| Before 
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Before their leader falbn the heroes ftaod; 

Their ſpears erected, like the ſacred wood 

Which round ſome altar riſes on the plain 

The myſtic rites to hide from eyes profane. 

Thither his native bands the hero tur d 

Drawn to a wedge, again the combat burn'd. 

Thro'all the air a ftorm of javlins ſung; 

With ſounding blows each hollow buckler mag 

Firſt Enopæus felt a deadly.wound;. 

_ Who in Amyele till'd the fruitful ground 

To great Aridremon's ſpear he yields his breath, 

And ſtarts and quivers in the graſp of death. 

| Next Hegeſippus preſs'd' th/inſanguin'd plain 
Leophron's jav lin mix d him wäth the ſlain. 

On Malea's cliffs he fed his fleecy ſtore, 

Along the windings of the craggy ſliore. 

He vow'd to Phoebus, for a ſafe return, 

An hundred victims on his hearth to bur. 

His gifts contemn'd, the offerer to bleed? 

For violence augmented Rill his tore 4 _ 

And, unreliev d, the ſtranger left his door. 
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Prone on the bloody ground the warrior fell; 
* ſoul ee n the © hates of 0 hell. 


NExr i Cleon, valiant Chrondi, aya; 
With Dares to the Spartan chiefs ally'd. 
And Phcemius, whom the gods in early youth 
Had form'd for virtue and the love of truth; 
His ger rous ſoul to noble deeds they turn d, 
And love to mankind in his boſom burn d. 
Cold thro' his throat the hiſſing weapon 6 glides, 
And on his neck the waving locks divides. 
His fate the Graces mourn'd. The gods above, 
Who ſit around the ſtarry throne of JovE, 
On high Olympus bending from the ſkies, ' 
His fate beheld with ſorrow- ſtreaming eyes. 
Pallas alone, unalter'd and ſerene, (TA 
With ſecret triumph ſaw the mournful ſcene 5 
Not hard of heart; for none of all the EY 
In earth or ocean, or th Olympian tow'rs, 
Holds equal ſympathy with human grief, 
Or with a freer hand beſtows relief ; 


CS109 Xn an 
But conſcious that by fate's eternal will, 
To virtue, all is good and nothing ill; 
Which mocks diſtreſs, and in its awful hour 
| Ofer death itſelf exerts immortal n. 


No- Thebes3 i Ajit hoſt retreats; : 
As falls ſome : rampart where the ocean beats: 
Unable to reſiſt its ſtormy way, 244 7 
Mounds TOR on e and bars of wink =o” 

With ee cake ee eee 0 
Drowas the deep valleys, and o erſpreads the plains. 
Thus Oer the field, by great Leophron led, 

Their foes repulsx d, the Theban ſquadrons ſpread; 
The hero, ſtooping where Atrides la, 

Rent from his head the golden caſque away; 

His mail unlock d; and loosd the golden chains, 

The zone which by his ſide the ſword fuſtaing 

The monarch now amidſt the vulgar dead, 

For heels to cruſn and armed hooſs to tread; 

Defenceleſs lay. But ſtern Leophron's hate 

Retriev d him, thus expos d, from certain fate. 
In 
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In ſemblance dead, he purpos d to convey 
The body naked to ſume public way; 


With wounds unſightly, might his limbs diſgrace, 


Straight he commands; and to a neighb ring grove, 
His warriors, charg'd, the Spartan chief remove, 


On their broad ſhieldsthey bore him from the plain, 
To ſenſe a corpſe, and number'd with the ſlain. 
His fixed eyes in hov'ring ſhades were drown'd; 
His mighty limbs in death- like fetters bound. 


The ſhouts tumultuous and the din of war, 
His ear receiv'd like murmurs heard afar; 

Or as ſome peaſant hears, ſecurely laid-- 

Beneath a vaulted cliff or woodland ſhade, 1 80 


When o'er his head unnumber'd inſets: . 
In eke the: ge e 1-8 


Apnagrus valiant 1. with orief, oY 
The Spartans to inglorious mts x11 
Their valiant chief reſign'd to hoſtile hands. 
He . ee ar ring bbs 


What-ſhamie, ye warriors! if ye thus Foes 1 


. Your leader to the injuries of foes! 


Thoꝰ all ſhould quit him, honor n vou ns 
His reliques back, or periſh with your king. 
Leophron ſure injuriouſfy ordains, e b 
With inſults, to deface his dear remains: 
Spurn'd by the feet of men, expos d and bare, 
For dogs obſcene and rav nous birds to ſnare. 
Exclaiming thus, thro' all the field he fle-: 
They ſtop, they charge; again the combat burns: 
They bleed, chey conquer, e Wome 
Hegialus excites the dire debate; Food 
And, by example, leads the 9 * 
For now he ſees Atrides borne afar, - 
By hoſtile hands, beyond the lines of war. 
With indignation new his boſom/glows; 

He ruſhes fearleſs midſt a haſt of foes ; ; 
And with a deed immortal crown his fame, 
Atrides ſav'd; but fate's ſupreme commend oP 
That . deſtin d for a mightier hand. 


Lzopunon 
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LzopgRoN vex'd, that twice conſtrain'dto yield, 
The Spartan warriors re- aſſum'd the field, 
His pow'rs addreſsd: For ever loſt our fame, 
Diſhonor foul will blot the Theban name; 


I daſtard foes, twice routed and purſubd, 


Shall brave the victors, ſtill with rage renew'd. 


Four glory gain'd with vigor now maintain; 


Nor let us conquer thus and bleed in vain. 


He faid, and gainſt the Argive hero 3 
With martial wrath his ardent boſom burn'd; 


Who fearleſs and undaunted, dard to __ * 
Nor by ignoble flight declin'd his fate. 


Which, aim'd amiſs, with erring fury flew : 
Beyond the hoſtile ranks the weapon drove; 
The warriors ſtooping as it ruſt above. 
Not ſo the Theban ſpear; with happier aim, 
Full to the center of the ſhield, it came; 
And, riſing ſwiftly from the poliſh'd round, 


His throat transfixd; and bent him to the ground. 


To ſpoil the ſlain the ardent victor flew: * 


The r bands * bloody ſhock renew; . 1 


Fierce 
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Fierce to the charge with tenfold rage return, 
And all at once with thirſt of vengeance burn. 
Oer all the field the raging tumult grows; 
And ev'ry helmet rings with ſounding blows: - | 
But moſt around the Argive hero dead ; : | 
There toll the mightieſt, there the braveſt bleed. | 
As when outrageous winds the ocean 8g 1 885 
And from the bottom ſtir the hoary deep; | 
Oer all the watry plain the tempeſt raves, - 
Mixing in conflict loud the angry waves: 
Bur where ſome pointed cliff the ſurface hides, ': 
Whoſe top unſeen provokes the angry tides: 
With tenfold fury chere the billows f/, 
And mount in ſmoak and thunder to the ſky. 


ApRasTvus, by inactive age reſtrain'd, 

Behind the army on a Es. 

Under an oak the ancient warrior ſat, | 

And ſaw and liſt'ned to the dire debate. 

Now, tam'd by age, his courſers ftood unbound ; 

His uſeleſs arms lay ſ{catter'd on che ground; 
) 8 
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Two aged heralds there the chief obeyd =. 
The ſquire attending by his maſter ſtay ec. 5 
And thus the king: What ſounds invade mine ear? 
My friends! what fad diſaſter muſt we hear? 
Some hero's fall; for with the ſhouts,” I know. 
Loud lamentation mixt, and ſounds of woe. * 
So were we told, when mighty Arne a, 

And Polynices trod the path to hell; 

So rag d the combat o'er the hero in, F 
And ſuch the din and tumult of the plain. 

He faid ; and liſt ning (what he greatly 6 
Hegialus's name at laſt he heard 

Mix'd with the noiſe; and, fieKning at the ſound, 
| By grief fubdu'dfell proſtrate on the ground. 
But rage ſucceeding and deſpair, he roſe 

_ Eager to ruſh amidſt the thickeſt foes.” * 
His ſpear he graſpꝰd, impatient for the fight; 
And pond'rous ſhield,'unequal to the weight. 
Him frantic thus his wiſe attendants held; 
And to retire with prudent care Naefe ES 
Impatient of his ſtate, by quick returns, 


With grief he melts; with indignation burns. 


JC 


And thus at laſt: Stern ruler of the ſky? 

Whoſe ſport is man, and human miſery; 

What deed of mine has ſtir'd thy boundleſs rage, 
And cal Govern oth aged + 
Have I, by ſacrilege, your treaſures drain'd ; 
Your altars lighted; or your rites profan'd? ? 
Did I forget my holy vows to pay? _ 

Or bid you witneſs, and my faith betray?  . 
Has lawleſs rapine cer increasd my ſtore, 1 W 
Or unreliev d the ſtranger left my door? 

| Tf not; in juſtice; can your ſtern decree | 
Wich wrath purſue my guiltleſs race and me? 

IJ uo hoſts againſt the Theban walls Tve led 
The firſt in vain, for Polynices bled d 
By partial fates; for Joys decrees to guard 
Here valiant Tydeus, Polynices fell, 

In one ſad hour they trod the path to hell; 

For them my daughters mourn, their ſorrows flow 

Still freſh, and all their days are ſpent in woe. 

Hegialus remain'd my hopes to raiſe; 

The only comfort of my joyleſs days: 

© © - In 
* 
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In whom I ſaw my vigorous youth return, 
And all our native virtues brighter burn. : 
Hes now = more; and to the nether ſkies, 
By fate exibd, a bloodleſs ſpectre flies. 
For what, ye gods! has unrelenting fate 
Cursd my misfortunes with ſo long a date? 
That thus I live to ſee our antient race 
At once extinguiſtyd, and for ever ceaſe! 
| Gods! grant me now, the only boon I crave, 
For all my ſorrows paſt, a peaceful grave: 
| Now let me periſh, that my fleeting ghoſt 
May reach my ſon in Pluto's ſhady coaſt ; | 
Where join'd for ever, kindred ſouls abide, 
Which death no more ſhall ſever and divide. 
He ſaid; and ſinking proſtrate on the ground, 
His furrow'd cheeks with floods of ſorrow drown'd; 
And furious in he rage of grief, o'erſpread 
Wich duſt the reverend honors of his head. 
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| Pa Spartan bunds, wich nk of vengeance 
The fight maintain'd; ps their wi 3 
Before the hero fall n the warriors ſtand, ug," 


Firm as the chains of rock which guard the ſtrand; 


Whoſe rooted ſtrength the angry ocean braves, 
And bounds the fury of his burſting wares. 
So Sparta ſtood ; their ſerried bucklers bar 
The Theban/phalans, and exclude the war. 
While from the field, upon their ſhoulders laid, 


—1 


His warriors {ad the Argive prince conveyd; 


| Leophron ſaw, with indignation fir d, 418 90 
And, with his ſhouts, the ing war inſpir d. 
Agaim 


= 
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Again the rigor of the ſhock returns; 

The ſlaughter rages, and the combat burns: 
Till, pulh'd and yielding to ſuperior {way, - 
In flow retreat the Spartan ranks gave way. 
As, in fome channel pent, intangled wood 
Reluctant ſtirs before the angry flood; 

Which, on its loaded current, lowly heaves 
The ſpoils of foreſts _ with haryeſt ſheaves, 


Pa s obſerv'd, and from eee e height, : 


= Precipitated ſwift her downward flight. 


Like Cleon's valiant ſon, the Goddeſs came; 
Nhe ſame her ſtature, and her arms the ſame.” 
Deſcending from his chariot to the ground, 
The ſon of Tydeys, midſt his bands, ſhe found; 
His ſteeds unrul'd: for, ſtretch'd before the wheel, 


Lay the bold driver pierc'd with Theban-ſteel. - | 
On the high car her mighty hand ſhe 1 Fart 


And thus addreſs'd the valiant Diomed: 
The Spartan warriors, Prince n 
0 'ermarch'd by numbers and ſuperior might: 


TB100Xx: WM' wm} 3s 
While fate adverſe their valiant chief reſtrains, | 
Who dead or wounded with the foe ment 4 
| Hepialus lies lifeleſs on the earth, 
Brother to her from whom you claim your birth: 
The great Atrides, as he preſYd to fave, 
Leophron's jav'lin mark'd him for the grave, 
To vengeance haſte and, ere it is too lates; =" 
With ſpeedy ſuccor ſtop impending fate: 
For ſtern Leophron, like the rage of flame, 
With ruin threatens all the Spartan name. 


Tux Goddeſs thus; Tydides thus replies: 
How partial are the counſels of the ſkies! © - 
Oft for the bad the gods with partial care 
Honor and peace and happineſs prepare; * 
While others groan beneath their partial ne s 
Echauſting all the injuries of fate. 
Adraſtus thus, with juſtice, may complain 
His daughters widow'd, ſons in battle lain. 
In the devoted line, myſelf Iſtand; 1 | 
And here muſt periſh by ſome hoſtile hand; 
"Mb „ 
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Yet not, for this, I ſhun the works of war, 


Nor ſculk inglorious when 1 ought to dare. 


And now Pll meet yon terror of the plain; 


To crown his conqueſts, or avenge the ſſain. 
But wiſh ſome valiant youth, to rule my car 
And puſh the horſes thro? the lanes of war, 


Were preſent; for, extended in his gore, 


The brave Speuſippus knows his charge no more, 


Tavs as the hero ſpoke, Caſſandra heard, 


And preſent, to aſſume the reins, appear'd._ 


By love inſpird, ſhe ſought the fields of war ; 


Her hero's ſafety was her only care. 


A poliſh'd eaſque her lovely temples hound, 

With flow'rs of gold and various plumage crown*d; 
Confus'dly gay, the peacocks changeful train, 
With gaudy colors mix'd of ev'ry grain; 
Ihe virgin white, the yellow's golden hue, | 


The regal purple, and the ſhining blue, 


With female {kill compos d. The ſhield ſhe bore - 


With flow'rs of gold was mark'd. and ſpangled ore: 


e 
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Light and of lend reſt make, ſhe held © launce 3 
Like ſome mock warrior armed for the dance, 
When ſpring's return and muſic's chearful ſtrain 


The youth invites to frolic on the plain. 


# 


II LVs rxIous chief, the armed virgin faid, 


Jo rule your ſteeds, on me the taſk be laid 


» 
7 


| Skilld to direct their courſe with ſteddy rein, 


To wake their fiery mettle, or reſtrain; 
To ſtop, to turn, the various arts L Know 
To puſh them on direct, or ſhun the foe. 
With ready hand your voice I ſhall obey ; 


"EP « 


And urge their fury where you-point the way. | 


The virgin thus; and thus Tydides faid : 
Your zeal I honor, but reject your aid. 
Fierce are my ſteeds; their fury to reſtrain 


0 


The ſtrongeſt hand requires and ſtiffeſt rein: 
For oſt, their mettle rous d, they ruſh along; 
Nor feel the biting curb, or ſounding thong. 


Oft have I ſeen you brave the toils of fight, 
With dauntleſs courage hut unequal might. 
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Small is your force; and, from your arm unſtrung, 
The harmleſs launce is impotentlydhung; '. ...... 
Yer not for this you ſhun the martial ſtrife, 
Patient of wounds and prodigal of life, j:i94 
Where'er I combat; faithful to my ſide, 

No danger awes you, and no toils divide. 

Yet grudge not that your ſervice I decline: 
Homocleon's better hand ſhall guide the rein: 
His manly voice my horſes will obe, 
And move ſubmiſſive to his firmer ſway: . 


T' Etolian warrior thus; and, with a bound, 


Roſe to his lofty chariot from the ground. 


The Goddels to the driver's ſeat proceeds ; 

Aſſumes the reins, and winds the willing ſteeds. 

On their ſmooth ſides the ſounding laſh ſhe plies; 
And thro'the fight the ſmoaking chariot flies. 

Th' Athenians ſoon they paſsd; and Phocians 

Who from fair Criſſa led their martial throng. == 


Th' Arcadians next from Alpheusꝰ ſilv er flood, 


And hardy Eleans grim with duſt and blood, 
Wich 


300K m. * 
With ſpeed they pad. As when ſame pilot ſpies 
The rocky cliffs in long fucceſſian riſe, 
When near the land his galley {cours the ſhores, 
By proſp'rous winds impeP'd and ſpeeding oars: 
So, croſs the field of war, the hero flew. 
And now the Spartan hoſt appears in view: 
By wounds ſubdu'd, their braveſt warriors lay; 
Others, by ſhameful flight, their fear obey; 
The reſt, in flow retreat, forſake the field, 
 O'ermatch'd by numbers and canſtrain'd to yield. 
_ Ti Etolian hero ſaw, and raigd his voice, | 
Loud as che ſilver trumper's martial noiſe; 
And ru(h'd to fight : Thro' all the field it fer; 
The hoſt at once the happy ſignal knew; 
And joy'd, as they who, from the found'ring ſhip | 
Eſcap'd, had ſtruggled long amidſt the deep: 
Faint from deſpair, when hope and yigor fail, 
If, haſt*ning to their aid, appears a ſail; | 
With force renew'd their weary limbs they ſtrain, 
And climb the flipp'ry ridges of the mg biel 
So joy'd the Spartans to repulſe the foe; 
Wich hops W. their gen raus boſoms glow: 
H While 
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| While Thebes, ſuſpended ann her tag 
OP ſtands; 
And feels a funden check e all her bands. 


La HRON only, fa before the i 5 
Tydides waited with a dauntleſs breaſt. 
Firm and unaw'd the hardy warrior ſtood 5 
Like ſome fierce boar amid(t his native wood, 
When armed ſwains his gloomy haunts invade, 
And trace his footſteps chroꝰ the lonely ſnade; 
Reſolv'd he hears approach the hoſtile ſound, 
Grinds his white teeth, and threat' ning glares around; 
So ſtood Leophron truſting in his might, 
And ſhook his armor, eager for the fight. 
Tydides ſaw; and, ſpringing from his car, 
Thus brav'd the hero, as he ruſh'd to war: 
O ſon unhappy, of a ſire accurſt! 
The plague of all, and fated to the LY l 
The injuries of Greece demand thy 3 
See, in my hand, the inſtrument of death. 
Hegialuss ghoſt ſhall leſs deplore 
His fate untimely on the Stygian ſhore, 

When, 
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When, fromthe light exiPd, your ſhade ſhall come 
To mingle with the dark inſernal gloom. 

Tydides thus; and Creon's ſon replies: 

_ Your fear in vain, by boaſting, you diſguiſe; 
Such vulgar art a novice oft confounds, 

To ſcenes of battle new and martial ſounds; 

Tho” loſt on me, who dwell amidſt alarm, 
And never met a greater yet in arms. 
Tus as the warrior ſpoke, his launce with care 
He aim'd, and ſent it hiſſing thro” the air. : 
On Diomed's broad ſhield the weapon fell; N 
Loud rung the echoing braſs with ſtunning knell- 
But the ſtrong orb, by Vulcan's labor bound : | 
RepePd, and ſent it blunted to the ground. 
Tydides next his pond'rous jav lin threw: 4 
With force impeP'd, it brighten'd as it flew; - 
And pierc'd the border of the Theban ſhield, _ | 
Where, wreath'd around, a ſerpent guards the field; 5 1 
Thro' che cloſe mail an eaſy paſſage found, | 
And mark'd his thigh, in paſſing, with a wound. 

| Bb [1247 eee 
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Nov in cloſe fight the angry chiefs engage; 
Like two fell griffins rous'd to equal rage; 

Pois d on their rolling trains they fiercely riſe, 
With blood-beſpotted creſts and burning eyes; 
with poiſon fraught they aim their deadly ſtings, 

Claſp their ſharp fangs, and mixtheirrartling wings, 

In combat thus, the ardent warriors clos'd, 

With ſhield to ſhield, and foot to foot oppos'd, 

Firſt at his foe Leophron aim'd a ſtroke 3 
But, on his poliſh'd caſqüe, the faulcion broke: 
From the ſmooth ſteel the ſniverd weapon ſprung; 
Hloft in air its hiſſing ſplinters ſung, - 

Not fv, Tydides, did thy weapon fails 

With force impebd it pierc'd the ſilver mail, 

Whoſe fiding plates the warrior's neck ſurround; 

A tide of gore tame ruſhing from the wound. 

Stagg' ring to earth he ſunk with head declin'd ; 

And life in long convulſive throbs reſign'd, = 

Nor ſtop'd Tydides to deſppil the flain; | 

The warrior Goddeſs led him, croſs the plain, 

Towards the grove where great Atrides lay; 
Th' immortal ſpear ſhe ſtretch'd, and mark d the way. 
THITHER 


THITHER amidſt ſurrounding; foes they haſte; 
Who ſhun'd them, {till retreating, as they paſs'd : 
And ent'ring found the Spartan hero laid 
On the green ſward, beneath the bow'ring ſhade. 
The guard ſecure; lay ſtretch'd upon the ground; 
Their ſhields refign'd, their launcespitch'd around: 
One only near a winding Tiv'letftood, _ | 
Which turn'&itswandring currentthro*the wood; 
His helmet filld with both his hands he rear'd, 
In act to drink; when-in the grove appear d 
Th' Etolian prince. | His armour's fiery blaze 
The dark receſs illumin' d with its rays. — 
Amaz'd the Theban ſtood; and, from bis pity 
The helmet ſlip d, and rolbd upon the fand. 

Not more afraid the wond'ring ſwain deſcries, 
Maſt night's thick gloom, a flaming meteor tiſe; 
Sent by the furies, as he deems, to ſow 
Death and diſeaſes on the earth below. 
Tydides comes ! with fault ring voice he cryd, 
With ſudden fear ſurprisd the guards retire; © 
As ſhepherd - ſurains avoid a lion s ire, * 
= Who 
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Who roams the heights and plains, from famins 
The ſtalls to ravage or aſſault the fold, 


Now, lifeleſs as he lay, the martial maid 
Atrides, with a pitying eye, ſurvey'd; 
And with her ſpear revers'd, the hero ſhook S 
The touch divine his iron lumber broke; 

As when his drowſy mate the ſhepherd fwain © 
Stirs with his crook, and calls him to the plain; | 
When in the caſt he ſees the morning Tye, 

And red'ning ger his head the color'd ſkies. 

As from the ground his head the hero raigd, 

In full divinity the Goddeſs blaz'd; ' | 
Her left, reveabd, the dreadful Egis rears, 

Whoſe ample field the ſnaky Gorgon bear; 
Th immortal launce ſtood flaming in the right, 
Which ſcatters and confounds the ranks of fight. 

Speechleſs the chiefs remain'd ; amazement ſtrong, 

In mute ſuſpence and filence, held them long. | 

And thus the Goddeſs: Atreus' ſon! ariſe, 

Confeſs the partial favour of the ſkies. - 
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For thee I leave the thund'rer's loſty ſeat,” | |, 
To wake. thee flumb'ring on the verge of fate; 
To you let Diomed his arms reſign; F 
Unequal. were your force to govern mine: | 
His ſtronger arm ſhall bear this-pond'rous ſhield; 
His better hand the weighty jaylin wiel. 
Ariſe 1 be ſudden, for your foes draw near; 
Afur'd to conquer when the gods appear. 


Tux Goddeſs thus; and, mixing with the wind, 
Left in a heap her ſhining arms behind 
Upon the field ; with loud harmonious peal, 
Th' immortal buckler rung and golden mail. 
And thus Atrides, riſing from the ground :- _ 
In this, approv'd is hoar tradition found 5 | 
That oft, deſcending from th? ethereal -tow'rs, Fs 
To mix with mortals, come the heav'nly pow'rs: 
But ne er till now I ſaw a god appear, 
Or, more than human voice, did ever hear. 
Do you, my friend, aſſume theſe arms divine; 
The mortal and inferior ſhall be mine. 
„„ 
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Atrides thus; and Diomed rephꝰd: 

Jo heav'n obedience muſt not be denyd; 
Elſe you yourſelf th* immortal arms ſhould wield, 
And I with theſe attend you on the field. 

But of the pow'rs above, whoſe ſovreign ſway. 
The fates of men and mortal things obey, 
Pallas, with ſureſt vengeance, ſtill purſues 
Such as obedience to her will refuſe. 


He ſaid; and ſtraight his ſhining arms unbound, 
The caſque, the mail, the buckler's weighty round; 
With ſecret joy'th' immortal helmet took: 
High on its creſt the waving plumage ſhook. 
This whoſoever wears, his ſharp'ned eyes 
All dangers mock of ambuſh and ſurprize; 

Their ray unquench'd, the midnight ſhade divides; 
No cunning covers, and no darkneſs hides, 
The breaſt.plate next he takes, whoſe matchleſs art 
Firm courage fixes in the bounding heart; 
The rage of war unmov'd the wearer braves, 
And rides ſerene amidſt the ſtormy waves: 
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The glitt'ring mail a ſtarry baldric bound, 


is arm ſuſtain d the buckler's weighty round ;/ 


Impenetrably ſtrong, its orb can bear 

And turn, like ſofteſt lead, the pointed ſpear; 
Nor yields to aught, in earth or heav'n ON 
But the dread thunder of almighty Jovs.. 

Th immortal ſpear the hero laſt did wield, Tas 
Which fixes conqueſt and decides a field; 


Nor ſtrength nor numbers can its rage en, . 


bent by a og or immortal WG. 


Ti vs arm'd to meet the foe Tydides mov'd, 
And glory'd conſcious of his might improvd; 
Like the proud ſteed rejoicing in his force, 

When the ſhrill trumpet wakes him to the courſe : 
Fierce and impatient of reſtraint, he ſtrains 
With ſtiff ned neck againſt the galling reins. 
Taller he ſeem'd; as when the morning ſpread, 
With golden luſtre, crowns ſome mountain's head 
In early ſpring; when, from the meads below, 

A wreath of vapors binds his rocky brow ; | 
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In cloudy volumes ſettling as they riſe, | 
They lift the lofty proſpect to the ſkies: 

So in immortal arms the chief appear'd , 

His ſtature broad diſplay'd and higher rear'd. 


2 . 
Narr 
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Now from the field approaching to the grove, 
EmbattePd thick, the Theban warriors move; 
Slowly they move, as ſwains with doubtful ſteps 
Approach the thicket where a lion ſleeps. 
Tydides ſaw; and, ruſhing from the ſhade, 

The Spartan calPd and to the combat led. 
'Unaw'd the hero met the hoſtile band ; 
Nor could united force his rage withſtand. | | 

They wheePd aloof; as when a dragon ſprings 
From his dark den, and rears his pointed wings 
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Apainſt approaching ſwains, when ſummer burns, 
And the freſh lakes to parched deſart turns; 
They fly diſpers'd, nor tempt his fatal ire, 
His wrath-fwoln neck and eyes of living fire: 
o fled the Thebans, nor eſcap'd by flight. 
| Amidſt their {quadrons, like a faulcon light, 
| | The 
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The hero ſprung; who, ſtooping from the ſkies, | 


The feather'd race diſperſes as he flies, . 
Still from his hand th' immortal weapon flew; 
And ev'ry flight an armed warrior ſlew. 
Andremon firſt, beneath his mighty hand, 

Of life bereft, lay ſtretch'd upon the ſand. 
Pherecydes gigantic preſsd the plain; 

And valiant Tereus funk amidſt the lain. 
Warriors to theſe of vulgar name ſucceed ; 

And all his path is marked with heaps of dead. 

As when ſome woodman, by inceſſant ſtrokes, - 
Beſtrews a mountain with its falling oaks; 
Fells the thick planes, the hawthorn's bern ſhade, 
The poplar: fair by paſſing currents fed, 

The laurel with unfading verdure crown'd ; 
Heaps rolPd on heaps, | the foreſt ſinks around: 

So ſpreads the ſlaughter as the chief proceeds; 

At ev'ry ſtroke an armed warrior bleeds. 
Atrides combats by the hero's ſide, 

| To ſhare his glory and the toil divide: 
Unmoy'd amidſt the hoſtile ranks they go; 
Before them far retreats the routed foe, 
And 
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Ax now the Spartan hoſt appear'd in ſight, 
By toil ſubdw'd and lingring in the fight. 
Their valiant; leader ſaw, and raigd his voice, 
Loud as the ſilver trumpet's martial noiſe, - 
With hopes of victory his bands to chear; 
It ſwiftly flew : the diſtant, Spartans hear 
With glad ſurprize. Polyctes thus addreſt, 
And roue'd the languid valor of the reſt. 
Myceneans ! Spartans! taught to ſeek renown 
From dangers greatly brav'd, and battles won 
With ſorrow and regret I ſee you yield, 
And Thebes victorious drive you from the field, 
Atrides calls us; to his aid repair ED 
No foe ſubdues you but your own deſpair, 
He yet ſurvives, beſet with hoſtile bands, 
And, from your valor, preſent aid demands. 
He ſaid. The rigor of the ſhock returns; 
The ſlaughter rages, and the combat burns, 
As when a reaping train their ſickles wield, 
Where yellow harveſt loads ſome fruitful field ; 
The maſter's heart, with ſecret joy, o'erflows ; 
He prompts the work, and counts the length'ning 
rows: | 
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8o midſt the war, the Pow'r of battles ſtood, 
Pleas'd with the carnage and the ſtreams of blood, 


ELezxoR firſt lay lifeleſs on the plain, 

By Ithobolus with, a jaw lin lain, 

A grief to Thebes, Euryalus the bold, 

Nich in his flocks and rich in ſums of gold, 
Beneath the arm of Ariſtzus fell; 

Loud rung his ſilyer arms with echoing knell: 
And like ſome flow'r, whoſe painted foilage fair 8 
With fragrant breath perfumes the vernal air, 

If the rude ſcythe its tender root invades, 

It falls diſhonor'd and its luſtre fades. 

Thus fell Euryalus; whoſe matchleſs grace, 
In youths full bloom, ſurpaſo d the human race; 
For Cynthius only could with him compare, 
In comely features, ſhape, and flowing hair, 


Now o'er the fields, the rage of war is ſpread ; 
And, heaps on heaps, aſcend the hills of dead. 
Ranks meeting ranks oppoſe with equal rage : 
As when the north and ſtormy ſouth engage, 
| 1 „ Beneatn 


* 


70 Tar EPIGONIA D. 


Beneath their ftrife the troubled ocean roars; 
And ruſhing waves o'erwhelm the rocky ſhores, - 

So rag' d the fight; when, burſting from a crowd 

Of thick oppoſing foes, the princes ſtood 

Between the hoſts, And thus th' Etolian lord: 

Spartans! behold your valiant chief reſtor'd ; 

Ye owe his ſafety to Minerva's care; 

Let hecatombs your gratitude declare, 

Soon as from Thebes you reach your native ground, 

Where flocks and herds for ſacrifice abound; 

Now fight and conquer; let this ſignal day 

Your tedious tolls, with victory, repay ; - 

And, for Hegialus, ler thouſands dead 

With ample vengeance gratify his ſhade. - 

As thus the hero ſpoke, the warriors heard, 

And hope rekindled thro'the hoſt appear'd ; * 

With joyful ſhouts. they rent the trembling air, 

And bleſsd the gods, and own'd Minerva's care. 


N ow, tow'ring in the midſt, Atrides ſtoo d, ER 
And call'd his warriors to the fight aloud:  _ | 
| 1 8 nee 


VV 
As mariners with joy the ſun deſcry, 
Aſcending, in his courſe, the eaſtern ſky; 
Who all might long, by angry tempeſts toſt, 
Shun'd with inceſſant toil ſome faithleſs coaſt ; 
So to his wiſhing friends Atrides came 
Their danger ſuch before, their joy the ſame. 
Again the rigor of the ſhock returns; 
The ſlaughter rages, and the combat burns; 
With thirſt of vengeance ry boſom glows. 
Tydides leads, and Tuſhes!on his foes; 
Around his head a Bt light'ning ſhone 
From the ſmooth helmef'and the glitt ring cone; 
Like that by night which ſtreams with fiery glare 
When ſome red meteorꝑlides along the air, 
ent by the angry gods, with tainted breath, 
To ſow the ſeeds of p | ence and death: 
Fr rom look to look infeftious terror ſpreads; 


And ev'ry wretch th? os on. g e dreads. 


BzErokx the chief the irheban . b 
As r fvains al the lion's ire. 


hs 
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8 Clytander only, by the fates impel'd, 

Opposd him ſingle and diſdain'd to yield; 
Lycaon's ſon; deceiv'd by glory's charms, 
Superior might he brav'd and matchleſs arms. 
Nor was his brother preſent by his fide, 

To ſhare the danger and the toil divide; 
Himſelf a youth, and yet by time unſteel'd, 
Single, he met Tydides in the field. 
Apainſt th? immortal ſhield his launce he flung, 

| Whoſe hollow orb, with deaf ning clangor, rung: 
The tow'rs of Thebes re- echo'd to the ſound; 
The ſpear repuls d fell blunted on the ground. 
Tydides next th immortal jaw'lin threw z 
With force impePd, it bright' ned as it flew; 
And pierc'd the Theban helmet near the cone; 
Behind his ear the ſtarting weapon ſhone. _ 
Supin e the warrior fell, his ſpirit fled, © 

And mix'd with heroes in th'Elyſian ſhade. 

To {poil the ſlain the ardent victor flew: 

Firſt from the wound the fixed launce he drew, 
The helmet looꝰd, the coſtly mail unbound, 


And 1 mend with ſculptur'd figures crown d. | 
Theſe 
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Nen e e m in i grateful mind, 
A preſent for the ger'rous youth deſign'd ; 
Who {till in perilous battle fought his fide, 
And profierd la his warlik} ſteeds to guide. 
Faral the gift, the cauſe of future woe! 
But good and ill dy immortal only 1 

| The armor to a vulgar hand cenſign'd, 
Again the hero, fwifter than the wind, 
To combat ruſl'd. ; 


1 Wo; 8 his throne above 
Decltwd, the all-furveying eye of Jo vs 


His progreſs mark d. The herald pow'r, who brings 

His ſor'reigh mandates on immortal wings, 

He thus addrefv'd : To yonder ſphere deſcend; 

Bid Phoebus ſtraight his ev ning charge attend - 

For, with reverted eye, he views the war, 

And cheeks the progreſs of his downed car, 

Let him not linger in th ethereal way, 

But lafh his fteeds, and ſtraight conclude the day; 

For, if the gods deſcend not to her ad, 

Or ev/ning interpoſe with friendly ſhade, 2 
© Thebes 
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Thebes now muſt periſh; and the doom of fare 155 


| Anticipated, have an earlier date x 
Than fate ordains: for, like devouring name 7 


Tydides threatens all the Theban name; 
Immortal arms his native force improve, 
Conferr'd by Pallas partial in her love. 

Theſe to retrieve muſt be your next eſſay; 

Win them by art, and hither ſtraight convey: 
For man with man an equal war ſhall wage 
Nor with immortal weapons arm his rage. 


* 


Hr ſaid: - And Maia's ſon, with ſpeed, addreſt 


His flight to Phœbus hov'ring in the weſt. 
pon a cloud his winged: feet he i 
And thus the mandates of his ſire c . 


Ruler of light! let now thy car deſcend, N 
So Jovꝝ commands, and night her ſhade extend, 
Elſe Thebes muſt periſh; and the ame fate, 
Anticipated, have an earlier date et 
Than fate decrees: for, like 8 flame, 


Tydides e all the Theban name; 
. 7 . 12 # Fe : * Immonal 
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e arms his native force improve, 


Conferr'd by Pallas partial in her love. 


Tux ſon of Maia thus. The God obey d; 


The ſounding lath upon his ſteeds he lay d. 
Swift to the goal with winged feet they flew; 
And night aſcended as the day withdrew. 


2 


To Thebes the herald next purſu'd his way; " 


Shot like a meteor with the ſetting ray. 


And on his head the potent ſceptre lay d- 
Whoſe magic pow'r.on waking ſenſe prevails; 


Or, in profoundeſt ſleep, the eye unſeals; 


The ſtruggling ghoſt unbinds from mortal clay, - 


And drives it down the dark Tartarean way. 
Subdu'd the hero ſtood by pow'rful charms, . 


Till Hermes ſtript him of th' immortal arme; 


And, mounting to the ſtarry roofs above, 


Diſpos'd them in the armory of Jove, . ... 
And, recolleQed, thus Tydides ſpoke : 


Whate'er they give, th immortals may revoks, 


» 
S 
by * * 
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| 1 own their favor; that, of mortal line 


The firſt, I wore a panoply divine. 

But if the day were length'ned to my will, 
With light to point my jay'lin where to kill, 
Thebes now ſhould periſh z but the morning ray 
Shall finiſh what the ey'ning ſhades delay. @— 


Axp now the night began her ſilent reign ; | 
Aſcending, from the deep, tt! ethereal plain, 
Or both the hoſts ſhe ſtretch'd her ample ſhade, 


Their conflict to ſuſpend: the hoſts obey d. 


The field no more a noiſy ſcene appears, 
With ſteeds and chariots _ "_- and trill 
ſpears; 
But ſtill, and filent : like the hoary 1 
When, in their caves, the angry tempeſts ſleep, 
Peaceful and ſmooth it ſpreads from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where ſtorms had rag'd and billows ſwellꝰd before: 
Such ſeem'd the field; the martial clangors ceaſe; 


And war tumultuqus lulls itſelf to peace, 
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ND now the princes of the Theban ſtate 
In council fat, aſſembled in the gate, | 
Where rows of marble pillars bound the ſpace, _ 
To judgment facred in the days of peace. 
And Creon thus, with public cares rey 

And priyate es, the ſenators addreſs d. 


. of Thebes, 5 W from fas 

Our firm aſſociates in the works of war, 

Heroes, attend! I ſhall not now propoſe 

To ſupplicate, for peace, pur haughty foes , 

No peace can grow, nofricnd{hip cer be found, 

When mutual hate has torn ſo wide an wound. 
Tt Yer 
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' Yet for a truce of ſeven days ſpace ] plead, 
* And fun'ral obſequies to grace the dead. 
Nor were it juſt, that they, who greatly fall 


F rom rage of foes to guard their native wall, 
Should want the honors which their merits claim, 
Sepulchral ries e fun'ral flame. 


Tavs as 55 Fe) parental grief "TIPS 
His voice, and ſwelbd within his ane breaſt, 
Silent amidſt th aſſembled p peers he ſtands, 

And wipes his falling tears with trembling hands | 
For great Leophron, once his e, . 
The glory and the bulwark of her hoſt, 
Pierc'd by a foc and lifeleſs on the "Sl 

Lay drench'd i in gore and mix'd with ge lain; 
Silent he ſtood ; the Theban lords around 9 
His grief partake, in ſtreams of. ſorrow drown; 


Till age Palantes roſe, and to the reſt, 


The Monarch ſeconding, his. words adareſt. 


Princes! e e toe — a for might 
Rever'd in council and approv'd in fight; 
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What Creon moves the laus theniſclves require, 
With obſequies to grace and furrral fire 
Each warrior, who in battle bravely falls 
From rage of foes to guard his native walls. 
If all approve, and none will ſure withſtand 
What Creon'counſels and the laws eommand,:” 
Charg'd with the truce,” Apollo's prieſt ſhall * 
To offer and conclude it with the feet. 
His ſilver hairs a mild reſpect may dam, i 
And great Apollo's ever honor'd name. 5 
„ dd 
Tux reſt aſſent. The venerable man, 
Slow from his ſeat ariſing, thus began: Sal 
Princes of Thebes! and thou, whoſe ſov'reign hand 
Sways the dread ſceptre of ſupreme command 
Tho! well L might this perilous charge reſuſe, 
And plead my feeble Ie a juſt exaticy aN 
Yet nothing ſhall reſtrain me, for Igo, 
Pleas'd with the pious charge, to meet the ſoe. 
Willing I go; our bleeding warriors claw: {777 
Spulchral honors and the fun'ral flame. 
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If all approve, let Clytophon attend 
With juſt ſucceſs our labors thus ſhall end: 
For {ure no Theban boaſts an equal ſkill, 
With den 1 to bend the fixed will. 


Seer b wich the ficht ly praiſe, the hero aid, 
No ſelf-regard ſhall hold me or diſſuade; 
The pious charge my inmoſt thoughts approve. 
He faid ; and flow thro' yielding crowds they move; 
While Thebes on ev'ry fide afſembled ſtands, 
And ſupplicates the gods with lifted hands: 

O grant chat wrathful enemies may ſpare 
e rey rend heads; nor PE the anal hair 


FER Me the PEPE and came 
Where: flow Iſmenus winds his gentle ſtream ; 


Amphion's grove they paſed, whoſe umbrage wide 
His rural tomb defends on ev'ry fide. | 
The ſcene of fight they reachꝰd, and ſpacious fields 
With mingled ſlaugliter heap'd, andſpears and ſhields. 
Under their feet the hollow bucklers ſound; 
And ſplinter'd faulcions glitter on the ground. 
| And 
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And now the ſtations of the camp appear, 
Far as a ſhaft/ can wound the flying deer. 
Thither, amidſt the wrecks of war, they go 
With filent ſteps; and ſcape the watchful foe. - 
Now full in view before the guards they ſtand; 
The prieſt diſplays his enſigus in his hand; 
The laurel wreaths the gold beſpangled rod 
With ants the. . * 
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He thus * Ye Are wartiors, hear! 
A peaceful meſſage to your tents we bear: 
A truce is aſk'd, tall the revolving fun, 
Seven times from eaſt to weſt, his journey run, 
Again aſcends; and, from the ocean's ſtreams, 
Crowns che green mountains with his golden beams: 
That mutually ſecure, with pious care, 
Both hoſts fanereal heners may prepare 
For ev'ry here, whom the rage of fight 
Has 0 


Ws it the Hiring wr hear : 
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The chief of Salamis, their leader, went 
| Himſelf to guide them to the royal tent; > 
Which ſhone conſpicuous ; thro the ſhades of "night 
Its ſpacious portal pour'd a ſtream of light. 
Thither conducted by the chief, they found 
The king of men with all his peers around. 
On thrones with purple ſpread each royal gueſt 
In order ſat, and ſhard the genial ſeaſt. 
Silent they enter'd. From his chair of ſtate, 
Full in the midſt oppoſed to the gate, 
The monarch ſaw; and riſing thus expreſt 
The gen'rous dictates of his royal breaſt. 

My gueſts, approach! no enemy is near; 
This roof protects you, ſtraight forget your fear. 
Ew n tho? from yon devoted walls you come, 
For vengeance mark'd by fateꝰs eternal doom: 
Here in my tent, with ſafety, you ſhall reſt, 8 
And, with the princes, ſhare the genial feaſt. 
You freely-then your meſſage may propoſe, 
When round the board the chearing vintage flows, 
Which ſooths impatience, and the op'ned ear, 
With favor and attention, bends to hear. 

| 5 THE 


Ts E hero thus. Apollo's prieſt replies: : 

Humane thy manners, and thy words are wiſe; 

With thee theirnobleſt giftsthe gods have plac'd, 

And pow'r ſupreme with equal wiſdom grac'd: 

Tho” oft, by parts, for others they ordain, 

The arts of ſway, the privilege to reign; 

In thee their partial favor has combiird 

'The hi 9 fortune with the 5 e wind, 


As thus the wk reply'd, the oc band 
By turns preſented each his friendly hand, 
The ſign of peace. For each a ſplendid throne, 
Where fring?d with gold the purple cov'ring ſhone, 
The ready waiters, by command, prepar'd ; 
There fat the envoys and the banquet ſhar'd. | 
On ev'ry ſide the ſparkling vintage flows, | 
The momentary cure of human woes. | { 
The rage of thirſt and hunger thus ſuppreſs'd, = | | | 
To Neſtor turning Clytophon addrels'd, | | 
1rtusTROVUS chief! an honor now. Il claim, 
Which not to publiſh, ſure, would merit blame. | 
"Your | 
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Your father's gueſt T was; by fortune led, 
When from Trinacria's defart ſhores I fled. 
With ills beſet : but, in his friendly land, 
His gen'rous heart I prov'd and bbyral band. 
4 grateful mind excites me to reveal 
His ſov'reign bounty, and attempt a tale 
Of dear remembrance. But the fond deſign, 
Prudence diſſenting, warns me to decline; 
For when to public cares your thoughts you bend, 
A private ſtory mingled muſt offend. 


Tux artful Theban thus. The chief repty'd, 
Whoſe fov'reign mandates all the haſt obey d: 
My honor'd gueſt! proceed; nor aught conceal 
Which gratitude enjoins you to reveal: 

For gen rous deeds, imprudently ſuppreſt, 
Lie unapplauded in the grateful breaſt: 
And now the feaft, ſhort interval of care, 
Jo vocal ſymphony unbends tlie ear; 

Or ſweet diſcourſe, which to the ſoul nota 
Sublimer') Joys than e runefu} OY 
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The monarch thus. The prudent ſage ſuppreſsd 
His inward joy, and thus the peers addreſvyd. 
Each chief he ſtrove to gain, but Neſtor moſt, _ 
Whoſe wiſdom fxway'd the councils of the baſk. 


ConFED'RATE kings! and thou whoſe ſoyreigh 
Sways the dread ſceptre of ſupreme command, 
Attend and hearken! ſince you ſeek to know 
The fad beginnings of a life of woe. 

In Rhodes my father once dominion claim'd, 
Orfilochus, for deeds of valor, fam d. 
The Sporades his ſov'reign ſceptre ud, 
And high Carpathus with its foreſts crown'd. 
His youngeſt hope I was, and ſcarce had ſren 
The tenth returning ſummer clothe the greed, 
When pirates ſnatch'd me from my native land, | 
I play'd, of harm ſecure, and from the deep 
With pleaſure ſaw approach the fatal ſuip; 
Pleas'd with the whiteneſs of the fails we ſtood, 
And the red ſpreamers ſhining on the food; 

— And 
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And fearleſs ſaw the hoſtile galley land, 
Where from the hills a current ſeeks the ſtrand, 
They climb'd the rocky beach, and far around, 
Intent on ſpoil and rapine, . view'd'the ground; 
If any herd were near or fleecy ſtore, ; 
| Or lonely manſion on the winding ſhore. | 
My young companions ſtraight their fear obey. 

I bold and unſuſpecting, dar'd to ſtay. 
Me ſtraight they ſeizd; and doom'd to " ervile coil 
A wretched captive in a foreign foil. 1 
Struggling in vain, they bore me down the bay, 
Where, anchor d near the beach, their veſſel lay; 
And plac'd me on the deck with bitter cries: - 
To ſpeeding gales I faw the canvaſs riſe; ' * 
The boundleſs ocean far before me ſpread ; 

And from my reach the ſhores at diſtance fled, 
All day I wept ; but when the ſetting light 
Retir d, and yielded to the ſhades of night, | 
Sleep ſtole upon my grief with ſoft ſurprize, 
Which care ne er baniſh'd long from ne 76s, 


Ning days we faild ; the tenth returning ray | 


Show'd us Trinacria ne in our way, _ 
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Far in the weſt; mim, with his ev'ning beams, 
The ſun deſcending gilds the occan's ſtreams. 
Thither the failors ply, and blindly run 
On hidden dangers which they ought to ſhun ; 
For whom the gods diſtinguiſh by their hate, 
They firſt confound and then reſign to fate. 
All day we faiPd; and with the ev'ning hour, 
Which calls the ſhepherd to his rural bowr, 
Approach'd the ſhore. The foreſts on the land 
We mark'd, and rivers op'ning from the ſtrand. 
Then gladneſs touch'd my heart; the firſt I knew | 
Since fate had mix'd me with that lawleſs crew: 
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With joy I faw the riſing ſhores appear; 

And hop'd to find ſome kind deliv'rer near; 

Some gen'rous lord, to whom I might relate, 
| Low bending at his knees, my wretched fate. 
Vain was the hope; the Cyclopes never know - | 

Compaſſion, nor to melt at human woe. 
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Nꝝ AR on the left, and where the parted tides 
A promontory's rocky height divides 
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A bay they found ; and r e omen 
Deſcending, fix d their veſſel to che Iand. 

The valleys ftraight and mountains they explore, 
And the Jong windings of the defart ſhore ; 

And find, of ſheep and goats, © mingled flock, 

Under the thelter of a cavermd rock. 

The largeſt and the beſt the pirate band 
Seiz d; and prepar'd a banquet on the ſtrand, 
With joythey feaſted ; while the goblet, crowd 

Wich Mithymnean vintage, flow'd around. 

Of harm ſecure they ſat; and void of fear 

To mirth reſign d; nor knew deſtruction near. 


AMiDsT them there I meditating fat; 

Same god inſpir d me or the po 'r of fate, 

To ſcape their hated hands: and foon I found 

The wiſh'd occaſion ; when along the ground, 

Each where he fat, the ruffians lay ſupine, 

With ſleep oppreſs'd and ſenſe- ſubduing wine; 

Softly I roſe, and to a lofty grove, 

Which ſhaded all the Fa GARE on 1 
i' . 
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A in a rocky cavern tow. 

Till darkneſs fled before the morning ray. 
Then from above I ſaw the pirate band, 5 

In parties, roaming o'er the deſart ſtrand; 5 
The mountain goats they drove and fleecy ſtore, 
From all the paſtures; crowded to the ſhore: - 
Me too by name they calPd; and oft, in vain, 
Explor'd-each grove and thicket on the plain; 
While from above I-ſaw, with careleſs eyes, 
Them ſearching round and liſt' ming for reply. 
Some to the-ſhip the bleating ſpoil convey'd 
While others to prepare a banquet ſtay'd,”- 

| And calbd their mates: to-ſhare the full repaſt 
With mirth they came; nor knew it was their laſt. 


Tux front the rocky ſummit where lay, 
A flock-appear'd deſcending to the bay; 
Which thro” a harrow valley ruſtyd'along, - 
Oxen and ſheep,” an undiſtinguiſh'd throng; 
With theſe the ſloping hills were cover'd o'er, - 
And the long windings of the ſandy ſhore. 
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Behind a Cyclops came; and, by degrees, 
Role to my view, and tower'd above the trees. 
His giant ſtature, like a lofty rock, ; 
Appear'd : and in his hand a knotted oak | 
Of talleſt growth; around his ſhoulder a 
His bag enormous, by a cable hung, 
Panting I lay; 7.48 when a lurking deer, 

From ſome cloſe thicket, ſees the hunter near. 
By dread ſubdwd, confounded and amazed, 
My fixed eye-balls dark'ned as I gaz d. 

Soon from above my wretched mates he knew, Z 
As on the level ſhore, in open view, | 
They fat ſecure, with flowry garlands crown'd ; 
The ſigns of ſpoil and ravage ſcatter'd round. 
With indignation, for his waſted flock, _ 
Inflam'd, he thus like diſtant thunder ſpoke. 5 
Whoe'er theſe are, who from their native ſoil 1 
To foreign climates thus, in queſt of ſ poil, 
Licentious roam ; they ſoon ſhall feel my hand, 
And rue that &er they touch'd Trinacria's ſtrand. 
As mutt'ring thus, along the craggy road - 


He came, the mountain trembled as he trode. 
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The wretches ſaw with horror and affright; 

Each limb enfeebled loſt the pow'r of flight, 

Their cries in vain the monſter mov'd to { pare; 
His club he rear'd and ſwung it thrice in air, 

Then hurPd it croſs the bay: it ſwiftly drove 

O'er the {ſmooth deep, and raz'd the beach above. 
Threat' ning it ruſlyd along; but, bending low, 
Each, where he ſat, eſcap'd the weighty blow. 
Beyond them far it pitch'd upon the land, 
Tore the green fward, and heav'd a mount of ſand. 


Now ſtarting from the ground they ſtrove to fly, 


Preſsd by deſpair and ſtrong neceſſity; 

The woody ſummits of the eliffs to gain, 

With faulring haſte they fled acroſs the plain. 

But the impending mountains barr'd their flight, 

High and projecting from their airy height; 

hack from thelipp'ry arch, in heaps, they fall; 

And with imploring cries for merey call, 

In vain. The monſter with gigantic ſtrides, 

At twenty ſteps, the ſpacious bay divides; | 

Around his knees the whit'ning billows roar, 

And his rude voice like thunder ſhakes the ſhore. 
THERE 
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ſtones 
And ragged cliffs, he daſh'd their ts 1. 
Twenty his feet and heavy hands purſue, | 
As to the ocean in deſpair they flew; ; 
Striving the ſummit of the beach to gain, 
With headlong courſe to ruſh into the main: 
For there they hap'd a milder fate to have, ; 
And lefs abhor'd, beneath the whelming wave. 
Theſe too he reach'd ; and, with his weighty hand, 
Their flight oppreſs'd, and mix d them with tlie ſand. 
Two yet ſurviy'd ; who ſupplicating ſtrove, 
With humble ſuit, his barb'rous ſoul to move. 
With trembling knees the ſandy beach they ee ] 
Aud, as _ N eee ee 


0 thou! whh whom no na ——— f 
For ſtrength reſiſtleſs, pity now and ſpare. Dy 
O let the blood, already ſhed, atone | 
For our provoking guilt, and treſpaſs done! 
O ſpare and piry! ſure, the —— 
Wo ſit arqund the ſtarry throne of Jovs, 
” | Are 
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Are won by-pray'r ; and-he-ivhoſe- matchleſs aight 
The ſolid earth ſuſtains and ſtarry height, 
Oft ſpares the guilty; for his ſoul approves 
Compaſſion, and the works of merey loves. 

Let ſoyreign pity touch tley mighty breaſt ; 

And him revere, che greateſt and the beſt; _ 
Who pardans oft, but meaſures grief and pain 
To ſuch as hear the wretched plead in vain. | 


As thus to touch his iron heart they tryd, 
The Cyclops ſmiling, ſcornful thus veplyd- 
The praiſe of merey well your words proclaim ; . 
And vengeance mark, cho merited, with blame. 
Well have you ſpoken ; therefore, from my ns, 
| More favor hope than any of your band: 1 a 
They, on the deſart ſhore expos d and bare, 

The wolves ſhall feaſt and ev'ry-birg of air; 
But ye, prefer'd above the reſt, Hall have 
This body for your monument and grave, 


| Hz ſaid, and ſeizing lifts them both on high, 5 
Ihen 
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Then daſtd them thrice againſt the rocky ſhore; 
_ Gnaw'd their warm wy and l their W 8 
„ö ˙ nens i 

Oft have I ſeen the havoc of the eee 
The rage of tempeſts and the ſtormy main; 
But fate, in ſuch a form, ne'er met my eyes, 
And, while ! ſpeak, afreſn its horrors riſe 

To chill my veins: nor can the vary'd ſtate 

Of ſprightly youth, and middle age ſedate, 
Or life's laſt ſtage with all its griefs rend, 2 
Baniſh the dire impreſſion from my ee, 

For ſtill I ſee the monſter, as he ſtood, 
His hairy viſage dy'd in human bood: 8 

As the grim lion leaves the waſted plains, 
Red from the ravage of the flocks 1 ſwains, 


on vengeance pews he views * dares" 
around; | es | 
And, riding near the RSS our velta un 
Her by the maſt he ſeiz d; and to the land, 
Wim all her e 0 15 the ſtrand. 
, 
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Exploring, next the ſolid deck he tore, 
And found, conceaPd below, his fleecy ſtore. 
With ſcornful ſmiles he ſaw the theft bewray'd ; 
And, ſidelong on che beach „the galley laid; 

And call'd his flock: to open light they ſtrain, 
Throng the wide rent, and crowd upon the plain 55 
Still, as they paſs'd, his weighty hands he laid 
On their ſoft backs, and, ſtroaking gently, ſaid: 
Go now, my flock! enjoy the verdant hills, 

The rivers cool, the ſweet refreſhing rills, 
The'meads and ſhady foreſts, ſafe from harm; 

our foes lie cruſh'd beneath your maſter's arm. 

The giant thus; and next the hold explor't: 

Four jars he found with Leſbian vintage ſtor d. 

Theſe firſt he drain'd ; then to his lips apply'd 
His flute, which like a quiver by his fide, 

Of ſize enormous, hung. Its hollow ſound 

The woods repeated and the caves around. 

Tts muſic ſuch, as when a ſtormy gale | 

| Roars thro? a hollow cliff with hideous peal, | 

Reſounding deep, along the level ſhore: 

He played, and drove his paſtring flock beſore. 
„„ | Horror 
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HorRoR and grief at onee my heart aſfiibd; 
Preſages ſad o'er ev ry hope prevaiPd. 
My diſtant oountry ruſir d upon my nz 
My friends, my weeping parents, left behind. 
Now loſt to hope, and furious from deſpair, 
With both my hands L rent my rooted hair; 
And, in an agony of ſorrow, preſt 
With ſtrokes repeated oft, my heaving breaſt. 
All day I mourn'd; but when the ſetting ray 
Retir'd, and ew'ning ſhades expePd the day; 
Encourag d-. by the night, I ſought the plain; 
And, wand'ring anxious *midſt the mangled flain, 
Ot calbd, to know if any of the-band ©. | 
Did yet ſurvive, eſcap'd the monſter's hand. 
But none replyd. Along the deſart ſnore 
All night I wander'd, midſt the ſullen roar 
Of burſting billows; till the morning ray 
Appear'd to light my ſolitary. way. | 
Twas then I reach'd a mountain's height &erſpread 
With thickets cloſe, and dark impending ſhade, 
Hung o'er a valley, where a river leads 
His . current thro? a grove of reeds. 
| THITHER 


Tr1THER I went; and, op'ning to the deep, 
A cavern found beneath the rocky ſteep ; 
The haunt of mountain goats, when wintry rains 
Have chac'd them from the hills and naked plains. 
Gladly I enter'd ; for, deceiv d by fear, 
I always thought the barb'rous Cyclops near; 
His form deſcry'd in ev'ry tree behind, 
And heard his voice approaching in the wind. 
Of honey there a ſweet repaſt I found, 
In cluſters hanging from the cliffs around. 
My hunger ſoon appeas'd, the gentle pow'r 
Of fleep ſubdu'd me till the ew'ning hour. 
Tas then I wak'd; and to the deep below, 
Thro? thickets, creep'd with careful ſteps and flow; 
And gaz'd around if any hut were there, 
Or ſolitary wretch my grief to ſhare : 
But none appear'd. I climb'd a mountain's head, 
Where, wide before me, lay the occan ſpread 8 
And there no obje& met my wiſhing eyes, 
But billows bounded by the ſetting ſkies. 
Yet ſtill L gaz'd, till night's prevailing ſway 
Extinguilld, in the welt, the ev ning ray. 

N > Hopeleſs 
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I wand'red on the ſolitary ſtrand, 


Exploring with my eyes the pathleſs food; 
But none appear'd. The pilots ſhun the ſhores | 


The lonely tyrants of the deſart plain. 
Preſs'd by deſpair, at laſt I dar'd to brave, 


For worſe it ſeem'd than death itſelf to ſtay. 
And ply'd the ſkins of mountain goats above. 


A ſlender fir, ten cubit lengths, I found 
Faln from a mould'ring bank, and ſtript it round. 


Hopeleſs and ſad, deſcending from my ſtand, 


Thro' the thick gloom ; and 3 the ſullen roar 
Of billows burſting on the deſart thore. 

TRus ten long years I liv'd, conceal'd by day, ; 
Under a rock on wither'd leaves I lay; | 
At dawn and twilight on the mountains ſtood, 


Impatient till ſome friendly fail ſhould come, 
To waft me to my fire and native home: 


Where Etna flames, and dire Charybdis roars; 
And where the curs'd Cyclopean brothers gw” 
Even in a ſkiff, the terrors of the wave; 
Contemning all the perils in my way, 


Or oziers ſoft the bending hull I wove; 


This 


This for the maſt, with bulruſh ropes, I tyd; 

A pole to ſteer the rudder's uſe ſupplyd: 

Four goat-ſ{kins join'd I fitted for the fail, 

And ſpread it with a pole to catch the gale. _ 
Each chink with gum, againſt the brine, I clos'd: 
And the whole work beneath a ſhade diſpos' d, 
Where, from the hills deſcending to the main, 

A winding current cuts the ſandy plain. 

Nuts and dry'd figs in baſkets next I ſhar'd; 
And liquid ſtores in bags of ſkin prepar'd : 

And waited anxious till the ſouthern gale, 
From the dire coaſt, ſhould bear my flying fail, - 
Nine days I ſtay'd; and {till the northern breeze, 
From great Heſperia, ſwept the whining ſeas: 


But on the tenth it chang'd; and, when the hour 


Of twilight call'd the giant ta his bowr, 
Down from my grotto to the ſhore I came, 
And calbd the God who rules the occan's ſtream ; 
Oblations vow'd, if, by his mighty hand | 
Conducted fafe, I found my native land. 
And, turning where conceaPd my veſſel lay, 
The halſer loog'd and puſh'd her to the bay; 
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The fail unfurl'd, and, ſteering from the ſtrand, 

Behind me left with joy the hated land. 
ALL. night, by breezes ſped, the prow divides 


The deep, and o'er the billows lightly glides. 


But when the dawn, prevailing o'er the night, 
Had ting'd the glowing eaſt with purple light; 
The air was huſh'd : deſerted by the pale, 
Looſe to the maſt deſcends the empty fail. 

And full againſt my courſe a current came; 
Which hurPd me backwards, floating on its ſtream, 
Towards the land. I ſa the ſhores draw near; 
And the long billows on the beach appear. 
The cruel Cyclops ſpy'd me, as he drove 

His paſt'ring flock along the hills above; 


And winding thro' the groves his ſecret way, 


ConceaPd behind a promontory lay; 


Prepar'd to ſnatch me, when his arm could reach 


My {iff which drove ungovern'd to the beach. 
I mark'd his purpoſe; furious from deſpair, 
With both my hands [ rent my rooted hair; 


And on the poop with defp'rate purpoſe ſtood, 


Prepar'd to plunge into the whelming flood, 
But 
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But N eptune ſav d me in that perilous hour; 

The headlong current felt his preſent pow r: 
Back from the ſhore it turn d, at his command, 
And bore me joyful from the fatal ſtrand. 

The Cyclops vex d; as when ſome fowler ſpies, 


Safe from his cover'd ſnares, the quarry riſe : 
His ſeat forſook, and, leaning o'er the ſteep, 
Strove with ſoft words to lure me from the deep. 
Stranger, approach ! nor fly this friendly ſtrand; 
Share the free bleſſings of a happy land: 
Here, from each cliff, a ſtream of honey flows; 
And ev'ry hill with purple vintage plows. 
Approach; your fear forget; my bounty ſhare 
My kindneſs proye and hoſpitable care. 
As to allure me thus the monſter try'd, 
His fraud I knew; and raſhly thus reply'd : 
Talk not of friendſhip; well Iknow the doom 
Of ſuch as to your dire dominions come. | 
Theſe eyes beheld when, with a ruthleſs hand, 
My wretched mates you murder'd on the ſtrand, 
Two pled for pity, bur their limbs you tore 
With brutal rage, and drank their ſtreaming gore, 
If 
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If heav'n's dread. Sov'reign, to my vengeful hand 
His waſting flames would yield, and forked brand; 
Scorch'd on the cliffs, your giant limbs ſhould feed 
The mountain wolves, and all the rav'nous breed, 


I faid; and from the ſouth a riſing breeze 
Bruſh'd the thick woods, and ſwept the curling ſeas, 
Above the waves my veſſel hghtly flew 5 
The ocean wid'ned, and the ſhores withdrew. 


Inrag'd the Cyclops, ruſhing down the ſteep, 


Eager to {natch me, plung'd into the deep: 
My flight he follow'd with gigantic ſtrides, 


And ſtem'd with both his knees the ruſhing tides, 


Soon had I periſt'd, but eſcap'd again, 
Protected by the God who rules the main. 
He ſent a ſpectre from his wat'ry caves ; 


Like miſt it roſe and hover'd o'er the waves. 


A kift like mine, by art divine, it grew; 
And to the left acroſs the ocean flew. 
With courſe divided, where the pilot ſpies 


Amidſt the deep two defart iſlands: riſe, 


3 O O K Y. _ 
| 1n ſhape like altars, ſo by ſailors nad, 

A mark for pilots, elſe for nothing fam'd; 

The angry giant doubting ſtood, nor knew _ 
Which to forſake, the ſhadow or the true: 
For both ſeem'd equal. By the fates miſled, 

He chac'd the airy image as it fled; | 

Nor reach'd it: for it led him thro? the main, 

As the bright rainbow mocks ſome ſimple ſwain; 
Who {till intent to catch it where it ſtands, 

And graſp the ſhining meteor with his hands, 
Along the dewy meadows holds his way; g 
But ſtill before him flies the coloured ray. 

The Cyclops ſo, along che wat'ry plain, | | 
The ſhadowy phantom chac'd and chac'd in vain: 
The billows burſted on his hairy ſides, _ 
And far behind him ruſh'd the parted tides. 
Diſlolv'd at laſt, its airy ſtructure broke, 

And vaniſhd hoy'ring like a cloud of ſmoke. 
His error then, and my eſcape, he knew; + 
For, favour'd by the breeze, my veſſel flew | 

Far to the deep: yet plunging in the waves, 
Torn from its bed a pon@rous rock he heaves, 


Cragęy 
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Craggy and black,with dangling ſea-weed hung; 
Puſh/d from his hand the weighty maſs he flung, 
To cruſh my flight: along tl ethereal plain 

It rolPd, and thundring downwards ſhook the main. | 
Behind it- fell ; and farther from the ſhore, | 
HurPd on the mounting waves, my veſſel bore 
Towards the deep. The giant ſaw, with pain, 

_ His fraud detected, force eſſay'd in vain, 

He curyd the partial pow'rs, and laſh'd on high, 
With both his hands, the ocean to the ſky. 

Now ſafe beyond his reach a proſp'rous gale, 
With breath uninterrupted, filbd my fail. 
The ſhores retir'd; but, from the diſtant main, 
I ſa him tow'ring on the wat'ry plain, 

Like a tall ſhip; and moving to the ſhore, 
Bullen and fad, to tend his fleecy ſtore. 

Seven days I fail'd ; the eighth returning light 
The Pylian ſhores preſented to my ſight 

Far in the eaſt ; and where the ſun diſplays, 
Along the glitt ring waves his early rays. 
Thither I ſteer'd, and, where a point divides 
Extended in the deep, the parted tides, 
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A fane I mark d; whole towring ſummit, rear d 

High in the air, with gilded ſpires appear'd. 

To Neptune ſacred on the beach it ſtands, | 

Conſpicuous from the ſea and diſtant lands. 

Aſſembled on the ſhore the people ſtood 

On ev'ry ſide extended, like a wood: 

And in the midſt I ſaw a pillar riſe; 

Of ſacred ſmoke, aſcending to the ſkies. 

'Twas there I reach'd the hoſpitable ſtrand, 

And joyful, fix*'d my veſſel to the land. | 
THERE, with his peers, your royal fire I found 5. 

And fell before him proſtrate on the ground, 

Imploring aid; my lineage I reveabd, 

Nor aught of all my tedious toils' conceaPd. 

Attentive, as I ſpoke, the hero heard, 

Nor credulous nor diffident-appear'd ; 

For prudence taught him, neither to receive 


With eaſy faith, nor raſhly diſbelieve. 


O ſon of Neleus ! tho you juſtly claim, 
For eloquence and ſkill, ſuperior fame; 
Yet to an equal glory ne'er aſpire pr 
Vain were the hope to emulate your fire. 
OO Eight 
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Eight days we feaſted : Still the flowing "PT 
Returmd, and fweet diſcourſe, to'glad the fout, 


With pleaſure heard; as comes the ſound of rain, 


In ſummer's drought, to chear the careful ſwain. 
And when the ninth returning morn aroſe, 
Sixty bold mariners the hero choſe, 

_ Skild, thro” the deep, the flying keel to guide, 
And ſweep, with equal oars, the hoary tide: 
They trimm'd a veſſel, by their lord's command, 
Jo waft me to my fire and native land. 

With gifts enrich'd of robes and precious 0 
He ſent me joyful from the Pylian ſnore. 
Such Neleus was! and ſuch his matchleſs phaſe! 
For hoſpitable deeds in former days; _ 

The friend, the patron, deſtin'd to redreſs 

The wrongs of fate, and comfort my diſtreſs. 


Bor what is man! a reptile of the earth; 
To toils ſucceſſive fated from his birth; 
Few are our joys; in long ſucceſſion flow 
. we number all our days in woe. 
c 5 |  Misfortune 


e wh 
Misfortune enter'd with my infant years; 
My feeble age a load of ſorrow bears. 
Driv'n from my country by domeſtic foes, 
Thebes but receiy'd me to partake her woes. 
The ſword I've ſeen and wide devouring fire, 
Againſt her twice in fatal league conſpire. 


The public griefs, which ev'ry heart muſt ſhare, | 


By nature taught to feel another's care, 
Augment my own : our matrons weeping ſtand; 


Our rev'rend elders mourn a ruin'd land; = 


Their furrow'd cheeks with ſtreams of ſorrow flow; 
And wailing orphans ſwell the gew'ral woe; 


They mourn their deareſt hopes, in battle ſlain, 85 


Whoſe limbs unbury'd load their native plain; 
And now by us entreat that war may ceaſe, 


And, for ſeven days ſucceſſive, yield to peace: 


That mutually ſecure, with pious care, 

Both hoſts funereal honors may prepare 

For ev'ry warrior, whom the rage of fight 

Has ſwept to darkneſs and the coaſts of _ 8 

To ratify the truce, if ye approve, © 

We come alike commiſſion'd, as to move. 
Tus 
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Tavs Clytophon ; and he, whoſe ſov'reign ſway 
The warriors of the Pylian race obey, ' 
Neſtor, his partial favor thus expreſs'd; 
And to the 'Theban chief himſelf addreſs'd. 
The truth you ſpeak, nor do your words appear 
Prepar'd with art, or dictated by fear; 
For what you tell, in part I can recal, 
When young I ſaw you in my father's hall, 
Yourſelf a youth; tho' now a length of years, 
Imprinted deep, in all your form appear 
Pet ſtill, with ſure remembrance, can I trace 
Pour voice the ſame and lineaments of face. 
An infant then upon your knees I hung, 
And catch'd the pleaſing wonders from your tongue: 
Your woes I pity'd, as pity ſtill; 
And, were the reſt determin'd by my will, 
The truce ſhould ſtand: for piety conſpires 
With juſtice, to demand what Thebes requires. 


| TRE hero thus; the king of men replies; 
Princes, in fight approv'd, in council wiſe! 


I + B 050; K7 Iv. r09 
What Thebes propounds tis yours alone to chuſe, 


If it ſeems beſt and fitteſt, or refuſe : 

For tho? your votes conſenting, in my hand 
Have plac'd the ſceptre of ſupreme command; 
Yer ſtill my pow, obedient to your choice, 
Shall with its ſanction join the public voice. 


TE monarch thus; and thus the chief reply d, 


Whom fair Etolia's martial ſons obey'd: 
Princes, attend! and thou, whoſe ſow'reign hand 
Sways the dread ſceptre of ſupreme command! 
What Thebes requires I do not now oppoſe, 

Becauſe, inſenſible to human woes, 

The widow's tears I ſcorn, the mother's ſighs, 

The groans of fathers, or the orphans' cries, 
Whoſe deareſt hopes, in rage of battle ſlain, 
Drench'd in their gore, lie ſcatterd on the plain: : 
Compaſſion for the hoſt, which fruitleſs toil 

80 long has waſted in a foreign ſoil, 

What Thebes propounds, impels me to he, 

And, for the living, diſregard the dead. 
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How long has war and famine thin'd our powrs, 

Inactive camp'd around the Theban tow'rs? 

And peſtilence, whoſe dire infection flies, 

Blown by the furies thro” the tainted ſkies ? 

Many now wander on the Stygian ſhore, 

Whom fires and conſorts ſhall behold no more; 

And many ſtill, who yet enjoy the day, 

Muſt follow down the dark Tartarean way, 

If, blinded by the fates, our counſels bar 

The courſe of conqueſt and protract the war. 

If equity and public right demands 

That Thebes ſhould fall by our avenging Hinds; 

Now let us combat, till the gods above, 

Who fit around the ſtarry throne of Jove, 

The judges of the nations, crown our toil, 

So long endur'd, with victory and ſpoil; 

or, deſtine us to fall in glorious fight 

Elate and dauntleſs in the cauſe of right. 

Shall we delay till dire infection ſpreads 

Her raven wings er our devoted heads? 

Till gen rous wrath, by flow diſeaſe ſuppreſt, 

Expires inactive in the warrior's breaſt, = 
5 And 
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And life, the price of glory, paid in vain, | 
We die forgotten on a foreign plain. 


TypiDEs thus; and he, whoſe ſowv'reign ſway 
The warriors of the Pylian race obey, 

Neſtor reply*d, for eloquence approv'd, 
By Pallas and the tuneful ſiſters lov'd: 

 Confed'rate kings! and thou, whoſe ſovreign hand 
Sways the dread ſceptre of ſupreme command, 
Attend ! and judge the reaſons which I plead 
For furyral rites, the honors of the dead. 
Well have you heard the various ills that wait 
On ſtrife prolong'd; and war's diſaſtrous ſtate : | 
And they, who chooſe to dwell amidſt alarms 
Ihe rage of ſlaughter and the din of arm, 
Know little of the joys, when combats ceaſe, 
That crown with milder bliſs the hours of peace. 
Tho" gladly would I fee, in vengeance juſt, 
The Theban tow'rs compounded with the duſt ; 
That from the war releasd, we might again 
Each ſhare the pleaſures of his native reign + 
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Yet let us not preſumptuouſly withſtand | 
What piety alike: and right command, 
The honors of the dead; nor tempt the gods, 
To curſe our labors, from their bright abodes. 
Far in the heav'ns, above this mortal ſcene, 


In boundleſs light, the Thund'rer ſits ſerene; 


He views the works of men; the good he knows, 


And on their juſt attempts ſucceſs beſtows; 


But blaſts impiety, and mocks its aim, 

With difappointment ſure, and laſting ſhame. 
ATTEND, ye princes! and I ſhall unfold 

What ſage Harmodious taught my fire of old. 


The Locri ſummom d all their martial pow'rs, | 
And fought around the Orchomenian tow'rs. 


err 


6 Wich ſuppliant cries, hell's dread avenging lord. 


From oxen ſeiz d, began the dire debate; 


And wide and waſteful was the work of fate. 


The Orchomenians oft a truce propoꝰd 

For fun'ral rites; the Locrian chiefs oppos d. 
Nine days expir'd, the bleeding warriors lay; 
Their wounds hot ſteaming to the ſolar ray. 1 
From Styx's ſable ſhore their ghoſts implor'd, 


He 
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He heard, and from the gloomy deep below 205 | 
Of Erebus profound, the houſe of woe, 
A fury ſent, the fierceſt of the: crew, EW 
Whoſe iron ſcourges human crimes ſis 5 
Diſcord her name; among tl infernal gods 
She dwells, excluded from the bleſt abodes; 3 
mo oft on earth ſhe rears her balcful head, 
To kindle ſtrife, and make the nations bleed. 
The fury came; and, how'ring o'er the plain, 
Devoted with her eyes the Locrian train. 
In form a raven, to a mountain's brow, 
Which hung above the ſcene of war, ſhe flew; 
And on the airy ſummit took her ſeat, 
With potent charms, to Kindle dire debate. 
The howling dogs her preſence firſt declare $i; 
The war-horſe trembling ſnorts aloft i in air; 
on man at laſt the dire infection fell, 
The awful vengeance: of the pow'rs of hell. 
Confuſion ſtraight thro? all the camp is found; 
The wand'ring centinel deſerts his ground, 
Fatally gay and crown'd with ev'ry weed, 

Which weeping matrons ſcatter o'er che dead; 
P i 
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Of dire portent : but when the ſilent reign 
Of night poſſeſs d the mountains and the plain; 
Above the camp her torch the fury reard, 
Red, in the air, its baleful flame appear'd, 
Kindling debate: : outrageous ſtrife aroſe, 
Loud as the ocean 2 a tempeſt blows, 
O'er all the plain, and ſtun'd the ear of night 
With ſhouts tumultuous and the din of fight. 
Down from her airy ſtand the Goddeſs « came, 
Gliding meteorous, like a ſtream of flame, 
To kindle fiercer ſtrife, with ſtronger charms, 
To ſwell the tumult and the rage of arms. 
The combat burn'd; the Orchomenians heard 
With horror, nor beyond their walls appear'd, 
By awe divine reſtrain'd : but when the light 

| Return'd ſucceſſive on the ſteps of night, 
From ev'ry tow'r they ſaw the ſpacious plain 
With havoc heap'd, and mountains of the ſlain. 
The ſecret cauſe the augurs firſt declar'd; 

The juſtice of the gods they own'd and fear'd. 
No fun' ral rite the Orchomenian ſtate - 

On them beſtow'd, the vulgar or the great; 


we 
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In one deep pit, whoſe mouth extended wide 
Four hundred cubit lengths from fide to fide, 
They whelm'd them all; their bucklers and their 

ſpears, | 
The ſteeds, the chariots, and the charioteers, 
One ruin mix d; for fo the will of Jove 
The prieſts declar'd; and heap'd a mount above "T7 
Such was the fate, by heav'n and hell decreed, _ 
For them who impiouſly deſpis'd the dead. 
And let not us their fatal wrath provoke, 
Nor merit by our guiltan equal ftroke ; 
But ſeal the truce, and piouſly beſtow 
What to the reliques of the dead we owe, 


HE ſaid; the peers their joint aſſent declare, 
The dead to honor, and the gods revere. 
The king of men commands a herald ſtraight, 
The prieſts to call and haſten ev'ry rite. 
While thus the {oy'reign mandate they obey'd, 
Th Etolian leader roſe, and frowning ſaid: , 
O blind to truth! and fated to ſuſtain 


14 length of woes, and tedious toils in vain! 


= 
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By magic ſounds deceiv'd, as to her den 

Some vocal forc'reſs lures the ſteps of men; 

0 eloquence ! thou fatal charm! how few, 

Guided by thee, their real good purfue! 

By thee, our minds, with magic fetters bound, 

In all deciſions, true and falſe confound. 
Not the unnumber'd wrecks, which lie Hons 

The Syrens' coaft the trophies of their ſong, 
Nor there where Circe from the neight'ting deep, 

With ſtrong inchantments, draws the paſling ſhip, 

Can match thy ſpoils: O let me neer obey, 

And follow blindly, as you point the way! 

Confe&rate kings: fince nothing can oppoſe 

The truce you purpoſe with our treach'rous foes, 

Pregnant with miſchief; I alone am free, 

Nor theſe my eyes the fatal rite ſhall ſee; | 

Leſt it be faid, when miſchief ſhall ſucceed, 

Tydides ſaw it, and approv'd the deed, 

SPEAKING he grafp'd his yours and PO 
7 „„ 
And mov'd nas Mars when, midft the imbattebdd field, 
Zublime 


„ 
ON " 
8 1 , 7«—ͤ»—‚ ö ⁵ͤ:Añ ew——_—_—_—_———w—————_— 


Sublime he ſtalks to Kindle fierce alarms, 
To ſwell the tumult and the rage of arms. 

such ſeem'd the chief: the princes with ſurprize 
Turn'd on the king of men, at once, their eyes. 


Hz thus began: Since now the public choice, 
The truce approves, with one conſenting voice; 
Tydides only, with ſuperior pride, 
Tho? youngeſt, ſill the prompteſt to decide, 

Our get#ral'ſenſe condemns; his haughry ſoul 
Muſt not the counſels of the hoſt control, 
Brave tho? he is: the altars ready ſtand; = 

In order waits the conſecrated band; 
Straight let us ſeal the truce with blood and wine, 
And, to atteſt it, call the pow'rs divine. 


Tax monarch thus; Tydides to his tent, 
Thro' the {till hoſt, in ſullen forrow went. 
Fis'd in his mind the fatal viſion ſtay'd, 
Snatch'd by invading force his lovely maid; 
The fraud of Cytharea ; Mill his heart 
Inceſſant anguiſh felt, and laſting ſmart; 


And 
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And, as a . when his ſide retains 

A barbed ſhaft, the cauſe of bitter pains, 
Growls in ſome lonely ſhade ; his friends declin'd, 
He e in groans the anguiſh of his mind. 


Now round the flaming hearth tb aſſembly 
„ 
And Theſeus thus invokes with lifted hands: 
Hear me, ye powers, that rule the realms of light! 
And ye dread'ſov'reigns of the ſhades of night ! 
If, till the eighth ſucceeding fun diſplays, _ 
Above the eaſtern hills, his early rays, 
Any bold warrior of the Argive bands, 
Againſt a Theban lifts his hoſtile hands 
By us approy'd ; let ev'ry curſe ſucceed 
On me, and all, for perjury decreed. 
And as by blood this awful oath we ſeal, 
The blood of victims drawn by deathful ſteel 
So let their blood be ſhed, who ſcorning right, | 
Shall impiouſly dare its ties to ſight.  * 
Apollo's prieſt, for Thebes, reſum'd the vow, 
The gods above, invoking, and below, 
: | | Theis 
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Their vengeance to inflict, if force, or art, 
The truce ſhould violate on either part. 


Tas rites concluded thus, the king commands | 
Two younger warriors of his native bands 
A chariot to prepare; the driver's place 
Sophronimus aſſum'd ; with tardy pace, 
Aſcend the ſ age ambaſſadors ; before 
A lighted torch Aſteropæus bore, 
And led the way; the tents, the field of war, 
They paſs'd, and at the gate diſmiſs the car. 
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BOOK V. 


Soon as the ſun diſplay'd his orient ray, 

And crown'd the mountain tops with early day; 
IThro' ev'ry gate the Theban warriors flow, 
 Unarnvd and fearleſs of th invading foe: 
As when, in early ſpring, the ſhepherd ſees 
Ruth from ſome hollow rock a ſtream of bees, 
Long in the clifs, from winter's rage, conceabd, 
New to the light, and ſtrangers to the field; 
In compaſs wide their mazy flight they ſteer, | 
Which wings of balmy zephyrs lightly bear 
Along the meads, where ſome ſoft river flows, 
Or foreſts, where the flowry hawthorn blows ; 
To taſte the early ſpring their courſe they bend, 
And lightly with the genial breeze deſcend: _ 
Q | So 
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So o'er the heights and plains the Thebans ſpread; 

Some, *midſt the heaps of favghter, 1 their 

deads?} 
Others with axes to the woods _—_ | 
Fell'd the thick foreſts, and the mountains bard. 
Now from their tents the Argive warriors mov'd, 

By Theſeus led, whom virgin Pallas lowd. 

The harneſsd wains ten thouſand oxen drew 

Tam d to the yoke, the ſervants of the plow ; ; 
Slow up the mountains move the heavy wheels, 
The ſteep aſcent each groaning axle feels: 

In evry grove the temper'd axes ſound; 

The thick trees crackle, and the caves reſound. 

Nov to the plain the moving woods deſcend, 
Under their weight a thouſand axles bend: 

And round the camp and round the Theban walls, 
Heaps rolPd on heaps, the mingled foreſt falls. 

Or this the Spartan chief, his native bands, 

With {peed to rear a lofty pile, commands; 
Which for Hegialus, with grateful mind, 

Adraſtusꝰ valiant fon, the chief delign'd; 
. Who 
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Who to his aid, when ev'ry warrior fled, 
Repair'd, and for his reſcue greatly bled: 
His gen'rous warriors thus the chief addreſt, 
While ſighs inceſſant labor'd from his breaſt. 
THz chief of Argos, warriors! firſt demands 

Funereal honors from our grateful hands ; 
For him this lofty ſtructure is decreed, 
And ev'ry rite in order ſhall ſucceed : 
His dear remains in my pavilion reſt ; 
Nor can Adraſtus at the rites aſliſt 
To rage, to phrenzy, and deſpair reſi 8! 

By griefs on griefs, ſubdu'd his manly mind : 
The other princes of the army wait 
The en to grace, with mournfu] ate. 


He ſaid; and to his tent the 8 led, 
Where ſtood already deck d the fun'ral bed, 
With Syrian oil bedew'd; the corpſe they found 
Freſh from tlie bath, and breathing fragrance rouifl; 
For Menelaus, with divided care, 

Each rite domeſtic haſt'ned to prepare, | 
: Twelve 
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Twelve princes to the pile the corpſe fiſtain'd; 
The head on Agamemnon's hands reclin'd: 
With mournful pomp the flow proceſſion mov'd; 
For all the hero honor'd and approv'd. 
Fixs r on the top the fur'ral bed they place; 
And next, the ſad ſolemnity to grace, 
And gratify the manes of the ſlain, _ | 
The blood of ſteeds and bullocksdrench'dthe plain, 
The four fair ſteeds which drew the rapid car, 
That bore the hero thro” the ranks of war, 
Their lofty necks the pointed faulcion tore, 
With force impel'd, and drew a ſtream of gore: 
Three groaning ſunk ; bur, fiercer from the ſtroke, 

The ſilver reins the fourth with fury broke, 
And fled around the field: his ſnowy cheſt, 
Was daſl'd with ſtreaming blood, and lofty creſt. 
In circles ſtill he wheePd: at ev'ry round, 
Still nearer to the pile himſelf he found ; 
Ti drain'd of life, by blood alone ſupply'd, 
Where firſt he felt the blow, he ſunk, and dy'd. 
Bx awe divine fubdu'd, the warriors ſtand ; 
And filent wonder fixes ey'ry band: 

Til 
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Till thus Atrides, Sure th'immortal gods, 

The glorious ſynod of the bleſt abodes, 

Approve our rites the good their favor ſhare, 

In death and life the objects of their care. 


— ArxiDes thus: and, further to augment 
The mournful pomp, the martial Goddeſs went 

Thro' all the camp, in Merion's form expreſs d; 

And thus aloud the public ear addreſs'd : 

Warriors and friends! on yonder lofty pyre, 

Hegialus expects the furral fire: 

For ſuch high merit, public tears ſhould flow; 

And Greece aſſembled pour a flood of Woe. 

Now let us all his obſequies attend; 

And, with the mournful rites, our ſorrows blend. 

Proclaiming thus aloud the Goddeſs went; 

The army heard; and each forſakes his tent; 

Her voice had touch'd their hearts; they mov'dalong, 

Nations and tribes, an undiſtinguiſh'd throng. * 

Around the pile the wid'ning circle grows; 

As, ſpreading, in ſome vale, a deluge flows, | 


By 
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By mountain torrents fed, which ſtretches wide, 
And floats the level lands on ev'ry fide. 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the midſt the princes ſtand, 
With ſcepters grac'd, the enſigns of command. 
Atrides with ſuperior grief oppreſsd, 

Thus to the fire of gods his pray'r addreſsd. 

Dxx ap ſowreign, hear! whoſe unreſiſted ſway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey : 5 
From thee the virtue of the hero ſprings; 
Thine is the glory and the pow'r of kings. 
If oer by thee, and virgin Pallas, led, 
To noble deeds this gen rous youth was bred: 
If love to men, or piety, poſſeſ ,- 

With higheſt purpoſes, his dauntleſs breaſt ; 

Command the winds in bolder guſts to riſe, 
And bear the flames, I kindle, to the ſkies. 
Tux hero thus; and, with the fun'ral brand, 
The ſtructure touch'd; and climbing from his hand, 

Aſcends the blaze: the ruler of the ſky | 
Commands; at once the willing tempeſts fly: 
Ruſhing in ſtreams inviſible, they came, 
Drove the light ſmoke, and rais'd the ſheeted flame. 

. - The 
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The favor of che gods, the nations own, 5 
And, with their joint applauſe, the hero crown. 
From morn till noon the roaring flames aſpire, 
And fat of victims added feeds the fire; 
Then fall their lofty ſpires, and, ſinking low, 
Oer the pale aſhes tremulouſly glow. _ 88 7 
With wine, the ſmoke, and burning embers lay'd; 
The bones they glean'd, and to a tomb convey'd 
Under an oak, which, near the public way, 
Travellers invites to ſhun the noontide ray. 


Now twenty warriors of Atrides train, | 

Loaded with treaſure, brought a harneſs'd wain; 
Vaſes and tripods in bright order pla d, 

| And ſplendid arms with fair devices gracd: 
Theſe for the games the Spartan chief decreed, 

The fun'ral games in honor of the dead. - 

Amidſt the princes firſt a poliſh'd yew, 
Unbent upon the ground the hero threw, 
Of work divine; which Cynthius bent before, 
And Chiron next upon the mountains bore ; „ 
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His fire the third receiv'd it: now it lies, 
For him who fartheſt ſhoots, the deſtin'd prize. 
 Heroxs, approach! Atrides thus aloud, i | 
Stand forth, diſtinguiſh'd from the circling crowd, 
Ye who, by {kill or manly force, Ara 
Your rivals to ſurpaſs and merit fame. 
This bow, worth twenty oxen, is decreed 
For him who fartheſt ſends the winged reed : 
This bowl, worth eight, ſhall be reſerv'd to grace 
The man whoſe merit holds the ſecond place. 
He ſpoke. His words the bold Ajaces fir'd ; 
Creteꝰ's valiant monarch to the prize aſpir'd; 
Teucer for ſhooting fam'd ; and Merion ſtrong, 
Whoſe force enormous drag?d a bull along; 
Prompt to contend and rais d with hope, en 
Laertev fon the laſt forſook the crowd. | 
Tydides too had join'd them, and obtain'd _ 
Whatever could by {kill or force be gain'd; | 
But in his tent, indulging fad deſpair, | 
He ſat, fubdu'd by heart-conſuming care. 
Straight in a caſque the equal lots were thrown; 
Idomenèus drew and found his own; ; 
| | Teucer 
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Teucer, with hope inſpir'd, the ſecond claim; 

The third Oileus, much for ſhooting fam? d- 

Next claim tho wearer uf the nero hi, 
Tho' young in arms, diſtingudf | 

Uiyſes! thins cane nenx 5 and, i of all, 

Bold MOOR « ſtalls receiv his ban. 
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Strain'd the tiff bow, and bent it to the cord; 
Then, from the full ſtor d quivey, choſe with art, 
Wing'd for th? aerial flight, a pointed dart, 
Theſeus commands the warri6rs to divide; © 
Wh crowded thick and prelyd on el 1 
straight they retite; 45; dt the word of JovE, | 
From day's bright face the ſcatt fing elowds remove: 
And thro” the Hoſt appear'd # ſpacious way, 
Where woods and fields in diftatit proſpect Iæy. 
With force immenſe, the Cretan monarch drew, 
Stretch'd the . cord, TT the _ 
yes 
Frogs Avg gn: re ee 
e ſtiff bow crack d, the twanging cordage ſung. 
„ . 1 
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Up the light air the hiſſing weapon flies, 
Pierces the winds, and ſtreams along the. 9885 F 
Far to the diſtant plain it ſwiftly drove; | 
The hoſt ſtood wondring as it ruſh'd 8 
2 Deſcending there upon a mount it ſtood; + 
A depth of ſoil receiv'd the trembling. RE 
- Applauſe from all, tumu]tuous ſhouts Ga. : 
By the rous'd echoes wafted thro? the air. of 
Such joy the hero feels, as praiſe inſpires, / | 
And to the circle of the kings retire. 


=_ Tux valiant Teucer next receiv'd the bow, 5 
And to Apollo thus addreſs'd a vow- 
Hear me, dread king! whoſe unreliſted ſway 
Controls the ſun, and rules the courſe of day; 
Great patron of the bow! this ſhaft impell ; 
And hecatombs my gratitude ſhall tell; 125 
Soon as to Salamis our martial pow'rs 18 | 
| Return, victorious, from the Theban down. 125 
He ſaid, and bid the winged arrow wb 
It pierc'd the winds, and . a * of hy; 8 
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In compaſs, like the colored arch, which ſhines * 
Exalted, as the ſerting ſun declines; W 
From north to ſouth it marks tiv ethereal fave?” 
And woods and mountains fill its wide embrace : 
Beyond the Cretan ſhaft, it reachvd the plain; 
As far before, as now a ſhepherd ſwain, 
HutPd'from a ſling, the ſounding flint can throw, 
Fr rom his 2 e drive che deadly crow. 


1 


1. oh \ 
„ „ Kn 


| 
_ 


on Ajax next the benden claimd, . 
For ſkill above the reſt, and practice fam'd; 

But cebus, chief and patron of the __ 

Retarded in its flight the winged dart: 

For, nor by pray'rs, nor holy vows, he ſtrove, 

Of grateful ſacriſice, the God to move.” 
Downwards he turn'd 1 it, where a cedar fair” 

Had ſhot its ſpiring top aloft in air 

Catch'd in a bough the quiw ring weapon ſtood, 

Nor fore a e thro' the 1 wood. 


A Ax che next l upon the 3 
Wich ſtrength untaught, and emulous in vain; 
| With 


| | Abaſd'd the youth, with painful ſteps, retires 4 Fi 
And pow Ulyſſes to the prize apires,. | 


By hee wy inſant anms were tought te throw | 
The dart with certain zim, and bend the bow: 


Hue pray d; and Pallas, at his ſuit, deſcends; | 
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Near and more near, approach the dqubling ends: 
The arrow ſprung; but erring 90k its Way, 


And groves of reeds; whers flow Imenus ſtrays, 
And winds, thro' thickets green, his war'ry maze. 


In ſilenee thus che prudent warripr pray'd, ) 

And, in his heart, addreſs'd the martial maid: | 
Great queen of artal en thee my hopes depend: 
With favor, 49 thy ſupphant's ſuit, attend“! 


Oft on my_linle hands, immortal maid! - 
To guide the ſhaft, thy mighty hands were laid; 
Now, Goddeſs, aid me, while | ſtrivs for fame ; 
Wing the ſwiſt weapon, and aſſert wy claim. 


Win 
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With farce divine his manly limbs ſhe ſtrung, -11 | 
The bor he ſtrain d: the ſtarting arrow ſung : 
As when the ſire of gods, wich wrathful Hand, 
Drives the ſwift liche ning and he forked brand, 
To waſte the labors of the careful ſwains, 1 
Conſume che mountain flocks; or ſcorch the plains; 
With ſudden glare appears the fiery fraß: 
No thought can trace it chro ch ethereal way: 
So ſwift thy. winged ſhaft, Ulyſſes! flew, | / 
Nor cauld-the following eye its ſpeed 3 : 
The flight anyone ee ee bak 
Upon a rural hearth it pitch d at laſt, 
To Ceres built; where ſwains, in vl wir 
With joy were wont their annual gifts to bring 
When firſt to view, above the furrow'd plain, 
With pleaſing verdure, roſe the ſpringing grain, 
Thro” all the hoſt applauding ſhouts reſound; 
The US SHOE: my CORES 
ee „„ 
"Tux bended boy hold Main hy next aſſumes, 


A aß ſoles, and ſwoorks in purple plumes: » 
24 | Whicy 
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He plac'd it on the ſtring, and bending low, | 
Wich all his force collected, ſtrain'd the bow, 
Up the light air the ſtarting arrow ſprang; = 
The tough bow crack d; the twanging cordage ſung. 
Beyond the reach of ſight the weapon Arove, | 1 
And tow'rd amidft th ethereal ſpace above: 100 
But as it roſe, a heron eroſs d before, 
From inland marſhes ſteering” to the ore; 5 

Under the wing it reach'd her with an wound oth 

Screaming ſhe wheel, then tumbled to the ground, 

And thus the youth : IIluſtrious chiefs! I e 
If not the prize, at leaſt ſuperior fame 

 Ungovern'd ſtrengtk alone the arrow ſends ; 

To hit the mark, the ſhooter'warr'commiends. 7 
In-mirthful mood the hero thus addreſ#d; = 
And all TOE” vor and wont 8 1 

OF ai, Ho 5417 055 | 
Urvsszs! take che bow, At e: 2a | 

l The filver bowl, brave Teucer! be 3 er. | 
In evry art, my friends ! you a excell ; | 
And each aan 63 TY 2 
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For thet the firſt rewards the viftors claim, # 5 
Glory ye merit all, and laſting fame. 

He ſaid; and pond'ring in his grateful mind, 
e honors for the dead e 


Was ors of 88 K "Fonds aids from far, 
Our firm aſſociates in the works of war! 

Here from a rock the Theban ſtream deſcends, 
And to a lake its filver current ſends; 

Whoſe ſurface ſmooth, unrufiled by the breeze, 
The hills inverted ſhowy: and downward trees: 

Ye daring youths! whoſe manly limbs divide 5 
The mounting ſurge, and brave the ruſhing 0 = 
All ye, whom hopes of victory inſpire, 
Stand forth diſtinguſh'd ; let the crowd reure.. A 
This coſtly armor ſhall the youth obtain, 
Who comes, victorious from the watry plain; 
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That iſland compaſs'd, where the poplar grows. 
And in the lake 1 its wav'ring image ſhows, ; mn 
Who meaſuring back the liquid ſpace, beſore 1 
His rivals, ſhall regain the flow'ry ſtorr e. 
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This galden bowl is fogd the e 8 
Of curious ee and "EY ſize. 

| Tus hero a wick chirſt of ce ""_ 
£Q rete's valiant monarch to the prize aſpird; 
With Sparta's younger chief; Ulyſſes _ 


\ And brave Clearchus em IOus of fame, 


| A wealthy warrior from the Samian ſhore, 
In cattle rich, and heaps of precious ore: : 
' Diſtinguiſh'd in the midſt the heroes ſtood, | 
| Eager to plunge into the ſhining flood. 
His brother's ardor purpos d to reſtrain, | 
Atrides ſtrove, and counſePd thus, in vaiti; 
Deſiſt, my brother! ſhun th unequal ſtrife ; 
For late you ſtood upon the verge of life: 
No mortal man his vigor can retain, - 4 
When flowing wounds have empty'd vey vein. 
If now you periſh in the vat ry way, | 6-1 
' Grief upon grief ſhall cloud this mo! rnful da 
Deſiſt, reſpect my counſel, and be wife; 


Some other Spartan-in your place u tic 
N 7 To 
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To change his brother's 2 en 
But Menelaus reſolute replyd: 

Brother! in vain you urge me be 
From love and fond affection prompt to fear; | 
For firm, a8 e er before, my limbs remain, 
To daſh the fluid OR We WE: the plain: 


oO 6-427 1 


He ſaid, nn hakives! . The heroes more 
To ns e een ere 1 
Where We lake z ts. 


Prompt to contend, hairy, | 


Their n eee W ſhoes; 


Along the ey bank in ie 
As when, in me brenne dhe, 


mung 


In pre ad tre fuck th heroes a0 
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STARTING at once; with equal ſtrokes, they ſweep 
The neth expanſe, and ſhoot into the deep; | 
The Cretan chief, exerting all his force, yodsc of 
His rivals far ſurpaſod, and led the courſe; = 

Behind Atrides, emulous of fame; 
Clearchus next ; and laſt Ulyſſes came. 1 

And now they meaſur'd back the wat' ry ſpace, 
And ſaw from far the limits of the race. 

Ulyſſes then, with thirſt of glory fird, 

The Samian left, and to the prize aſpir'd j | 
Who, emulous, and dreading to be laſt, 
Alarme, the de Wesch 6 trove with nd 
His doubtful hopes of con | 
Exerting ev'ry nerve, his limbs ue plyd, 

And wiſhing, from afar, en | 
For near and nearer ſtill Ulyſſes preſt; Fi 

The waves he felt rebounding from tis breaſt. 
With equal zeal for victory they ſtrove; | 
When, gliding ſudden from the roofs of "OR E, 
Pallas approach'd; behind a cloud conceabd, 
Ulyſſes only ſaw her form revea dd. 

SHITE; | | e | Majeſtic 
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Majeſtic by the hero's {ide ſhe ſtood; | 
Her ſhining ſandals preſs'd the nb ng flood. 
She whiſper'd ſoft, as when the weſtern breeze | 
Stirs the thick reeds, or ſhakes the ruſtling trees: 

Still ſhall thy ſoul, with endleſs thirſt of fame, 
Aſpire to vict y, inevry game. ; 
The honors, which from bones and Fakes rides: 
Are lightly valu'd by the good and wiſe : 

To envy ſtill they rouſe the human kind ; 


And oft, than courted, better far declin'd. * . 


To brave Idomenëus yield the race; 
Contented to obtain the ſecond place. af! 
The Goddeſs cus: while, ſtretching to the und, 
With joy the Cretan chief approach'd che ſtrand; 
Ulyſſes next arrivd; and, ſpent with toil, 
The weary Samian graſp'd the welcome ſoil, - 
Farigu'd, and fainting, in the wat'ry wa. 
| :eſtruggling, from the lake, his head he rear'd ; 
And thrice, imploring aid, his voice was heard. 
The Cretan monarch haſtes the youth to ſave, * 
And Ithacus again divides the wave; : 
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With force renew'd their manly, limbs they ply; 
And from their breaſts the rg billows ow 
Full in the midſt a rocky iſle divides 
The liquid ſpace, and parts the ſilver aue 
Once cultivated, now with thickets green 
O'erſpread, two hillocks and a yale between. 
Here dwelt an aged ſwain; his cottage ſtood 
Under the cliffs, encompals'd by a wood. 
From poverty ſecure, he heard afar, | 
In peace profound, the tumults of the wa. 
| Mending a net before his rural gate; „„ 
From other toils repogd, the peaſant ſal 
When firſt the voice of Menelaus came, 
By ew ning breezes wafted from the ſtream. 
He roſe; and, turning whence the voice was heard, 
Far ſtruggling in the deep tho youth appear'd. - 
Haſt'ning, his {kiff he loogd, and fpread the fail; 
Some preſent god ſupply'd a profp'rous gale: 
250 as EGG with toil N el -- 
The fwain appreat'a, "op in His are —_ 
been 
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Uto 2 willow's trunk Therſites fat, 
Contempt and laughter fated to create, 


Where, bending from a hollow bank, it hung, 


And rooted to the mould'ring ſurface any 

He ſaw Atrides ſafe; dad hn out} = 15 9;6 

With leer malign, addreſyd the liſtning ren, 

Here on the flow ry turf a hearth ſhall ſtand; 

A hecatomb the fav'ring gods demand, 

Who ſav'd Atrides in this dire debate, 

And ſnatch'd the hero from the jaws of fate: 

Without his aid we all might nene 
Ulyſſes, Ajax, and Tydides, yield: 

His mighty arm alone the ben nds ti Gifs 


But dire difaſter ſtill the chief attends: - 


Laſt ſan beheld him vanquiſh'd on the plain 
Then warriors fav'd him, now a ſhepherd ſwain. 


Guard him amidſt the dangers of the war; 
And, when he ſwims, let aid be never far! 
He ſaid; and ſeorn and Langhtte 

His fare foul he writh'd, with envious ſpite, 


IO 


 —_— 
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Smiling contempt ; and pleagd his ranCrous heart 
With aiming thus oblique a venom'd dart. 
But joy'd not long; for ſoon the faithleſs wood, 
Strain'd from the root, reſfign'd him to the flood, 
Plunging and ſputt'ring as his arms he ſpread, 

A load of ſoil came thund'ring on his head, 
Slipt from the bank: along the winding ſhore, 
With laughiter loud he heard the echoes roar, | 
When from the lake his crooked form he rear'd, 
With horror pale, with blotting clay beſmear'd : | 
Then clamb'ring by the trunk, in fad diſmay, | 
Which half immers d with all its branches 8585 
Confounded, to the tents he ſculk d along, 


Nov / cloth'd in public view the heroes ſtand, 
With ſcepters grac'd the enſigns of command. | 

The Cretan monarch, as his prize, aſſumes + 

The poliſh'd helmet, crown'd with waving plumes, 
The filver mail, the buckler's weighty round, 
_ Ttyembroider'd belt, with golden buckles bound, 
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The ſecond prize Laertes fo receiv'd, 

With leſs applauſe from multitudes kecein's 100 
The firſt he could have purchas d; but declin'd, 
And PO to the martial maid e 

Tuus e TheThebans echt 3 
Around their pyres in ſilent ſorrow wait: 
Hopeleſs and {ad they mourn'd their heroes ſlain, 
The beſt and braveſt on their native plain. 
The king himſelf, in deeper ſorrow, mourn'd ; | 
With rage and mingled grief his boſom burn'd. 
Like the grim lion, when his offspring ain 
He ſees, and round him drawn the hunter's train; 
Coucbꝰd in the ſhade with fell intent he lies, 
And glares upon the bann E TA 3 
Such Creon ſeem'd: 1 hot indignation « d 
Grief's watꝰ ry Comes, ad thei Fs reſtrain, 
Upon a turret, o'er the gate he ſtood, 
| And ſaw the Argives, like a ſhady wood, 
Extended wide; and dreading fraud N 1 
till to the Pain his e oye confin d, 
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Suſpicious from his hatred, and the powr 
Of reſtleſs paſſions, which his heart devour : 
And when at ev'n's approach nnn 
And from the labors of the day reſpird, 
Within the walls he drew his martial pow'rs, 
And kept with ſtricteſt watch the gates and tow'rs, 
Soow as the night poſſeſsd th ethereal plain, 
And ver the nations ſtretch'd her ſilent reign, 
The guards were plac'd, and to the gentle 55 
Of fleep fubdu'd, the weary warriors _— 
Tydides only wak'd, by anxious care 7 
Laſting reſentment, and the truce approv'd : | 
Contending paſſions ſhook his mighty frame; 
When ſouth and eaſt with mingled: rage contend, 
And in a tempeſt on the deep defeend: 
Now, ſtretch'd upon the cauch, ſupine h 
| Then, riſing anxious, will” the morning 
Impatient thus, at laſt, his turbid mind, 
By various counſels variouſly inclin'd, 
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The chief addreſsd: Or ſhall I now recall 

Th' Etolian warriors from the Theban wall; 
Obey the warning by a goddeſs givin, | 

Nor {light her counſel dictated from heav'n? | 
Or ſhall I try, by one deciding blow, 

The war at once to end, and cruſh the foe? - 
This pleaſes moſt ; nor ſhall the voice of fame 
The daring deed, in after'ages, blame. 

No truce I ſwore, but ſhum'd it, and remov'd, 
Alone diſſenting while the reſt approv'd. I 
Soon as che morn, with early light reveabd, 

Has calld the Theban warriors to the field; 
Againſt the town, I'll lead my martial powrs, 
And fire with flaming brands her guardleſs tow'rs : 
The bane of Greece, whence dire debate aroſe 
To bid the peaceful nations firſt be foes; 
Where Tydeus fell, and many heroes more, 
The blood of princes mix d with vulgar gore. 


The public voice of Greece for vengeance calls; 


And ſhall applaud the ſtroke by which the falls. 

He purpogd': but the gods, who honor right, ; 

Deny'd to treaſon what is due to might. 
i | 5 
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Soon 
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Soon with new light appear d the a fair; ; 

The Theban warriors to the field repair, 

To fell the groves; with many a harneſs wain, 

The woody heights were crowded and the ow! 

Tydides ſaw ; and, iſſuing from his tent, | 


In arms complete, to call his warriors, went. 


Their leader's martial voice the ſoldiers heard 

Each in his tent, and at the call appear d 

In ſhinivg arms. Deiphobus began, | 

For virtue fam'd, a venerable man. 

Him Tydeus lov'd; and in his faithful hand _ 

Had plac'd the ſceptre of ſupreme command, 

To rule the ſtate; when, from his native towers, 

To Thebes the hero led his martial pow'rs; 

His ſon, an infant, to his care reſign'd, 

With ſage advice to form his tender 5 

The hero thus: Illuſtrious chief! declare 

What you intend, and whither point the war. 

The truce commenc'd, you cannot; and be juſt, 

The Thebans now aſſault, who freely truſt _ 

To public faith engag'd: unarmed they po 

Far thro*the woods and plains, nor fear a foc. 
Ee - > - "Tis 
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His leader's pur e thus the warrior try'd ; 
And, inly vex'd, Tydides thus eie 
Father! thy words from ignorance proceed; | 
The truce I ſwore not, nor approy'd the deed.  - 
If others did, let them their pow'rs conan 
Ling' ring inactive on the hoſtile plain: 
The works of war abandon'd, let them ſhed 
Their unavailing ſorrows o'er the dead : + 
Or aim the dart, or hurl the diſk in air; 
Some paultry preſents ſhall the victors ſhare. 
Warriors we came, in nobler ſtrifes to dare; 
To fight and conquer in the liſts of war ; 
To conquer Thebes : and Jove himſelf ordains, 
With wreaths of triumph, to reward our pains. 
Wide to receive us ſtand the Theban gates; 
A ſpacious entry, op'ned by the fates, | 
To take deſtruction in; their turrets ſtand. 
Defenceleſs, and expect the flaming brand. 
Now let us ſnatch th' occaſion while we may, 
Years waſte in vain and periſh by delay, 
That, Thebes o%erthrown, our tedious toils may ceaſe, 
And we behold our native walls in peace. 
Typipts 
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Typ1DEs thus: the antient warrior burns 
With indignation juſt, and thus returns : 
O ſon! unworthy of riyilluſtrious „ 
From which you fring; your fire's reproach and 

mine! 

Did I &er teach you, juſtice to diſclaim ; 
And ſteal, by treachery, diſhoneſt fame? 
The truce ſubſiſts with all the reſt; are we 
Alone excepted, unengag'd and free? 
Why, warriors! do not then theſe hoſtile tow'rs, 
Againſt us, ſend at once their martial pow'rs? 
And are we ſafe, but that the treaty ſtands 
And from unequal force protects our bands? 


In this our foes confide; the dead they burn, 


And mix with tears their aſhes in the urn. 
Their tow'rs defenceleſs, and their gates unbarr'd, 


; Shall we with wrongs their confidence reward? 


No; tho? each warrior of this num'rous band 

Should yield to execute what you command; 
Yet would not I, , obedient to thy will, 
ec fill >=; 
Whatever 
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Whatever hard or dang'rous you propoſe, 
Tho? old and weak, I ſhun not, nor oppoſe: | 
But what the gods command us to forbear, - 151 
The prudent will avoid, the braveſt fear. | 
He ſaid; and to the ground his buckler flung; 
On the hard ſoil the brazen orbit rung: 
The reſt, approving, dropt upon che field 

His pond'rous jav'lin, each, and ſhining ſhield. 


Tux warlike ſon of Tydeus ſtraight reſigwd, 
To dire diforder, all his mighty mind,. 
And ſudden wrath ; as when the troubled air, 
From kindled hghr ning, ſhines with fiery 5 1 

With fury ſo inflam'd, the hero bund, 
And frowning to Deiphobus return'd : 


I know thee, wretch ! and mark thy conſtant "_ - 


To teach the hoſt their leader thus to blame. 


Long have I borne your pride; your rey'rend age, 


A guardian's name, ſuppreſs d my kindling rage: 
But to protect your inſolence, no more 
Shall theſe avail, ang ſcreen it as before. 
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He faid; and more his fury to provoke, 
Replying thus, the aged warrior ſpoke: 
Vain youth! unmov'd thy angry threats I hear; 
When tyrants threaten, flaves alone ſhould fear: 
To me is ev'ry ſervile part unknown, = 
To glory in a ſmile, or fear a frown, _ 

Your mighty fire I knew by counſel rubd; 

His fierceſt tranſports ſober reaſon cool'd. 

But wild and lawleſs, like the ſtormy wind, 

The ſport of paſſion, impotent, and blind, 
The deſp rate paths of folly you purſue, 

And ſcorn inſtruction with a lofty brow : 1 

Yet know, proud prince! my purpoſe Iretain, 
And ſee thy threat ning eye-balls roll in vain: 3 
Never, obſequious to thy mad command, 

| Againft the foe P11 lift a hoſtile hand; _ 
Jill, righteonſly fulfiPd, the truce expires | 
en heav'n has ———— fres. 


Hz ſaid; Wire 1 kig 8 ee aus, ö 


With ſudden hand, his launce the r flung: 
Too 


d  =t 
Too ſure the aim ; his faithful friend it found, f 
And opꝰ ned in his ſide a deadly wound: 
Stagg'ring he fell; and, on the verge of death, 
In words like theſe reſign'd his parting breath: * 
O Diomed, my ſon! for thee I fear: 


Sure heavn is angry, and its vengeance near; 
For whom the gods diſtinguiſh by their hate, 
Themſelves are made the miniſters of faces: Þ 
Far from their ſide, the deſtin'd victims drive 
Their friends intent to ſuccor and retrieve. | 
Ere yet their vengeance falls, the powers invoke, ll 
While uninflited hangs the fatal ſtro ke;  \ i 
And rule the tranſports of your wrath, leſt fear” '' | 
Make ſound advice a ſtranger to your ear. 5 
Speaking he dy'd ; his gen'rous ſpirit fled 
To mix with heroes in th' Elyſian ſhade. 


Ax A', at firſt, th Etolian warriors ſtood ; 
No voice, no action, thro? the wond'ring crowd ; F 
Silent they ſtood, like rows of foreſt trees, 
When Jove's dread thunder quells the ſummer if 
breeze: 9 5 


\ 


But 
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But ſoon on ev ry fide a tumult roſe, 
Loud, as the ocean, when a tempeſt blows; 
Diſorder wild the mingling ranks confounds, 
Ihe voice of ſorrow mix'd with angry ſounds. 
On ev'ry ſide againſt the chief appears 
A brazen bulwark rais'd of ſhields, and ſpears, 
Threat'ning revenge. But from his thigh he drew | 
His ſhining blade, and on the phalanx flew; 
With geſture fierce the threat' ning ſteel he wav'd; 
But check d its fury, and the people ſav d. 
As the good ſhepherd ſpares his tender flock, 
And lightens, when he ſtrikes, the falling crook. 
The crowd dividing ſhun'd the hero's ire; 
As from a lion's rage the ſwains retire, / | 
When dreadful o'er the mangled prey he ſtands, 
By brandiſnꝰd darts unaw'd and flaming brands. 


AnD now the flame of ſudden rage ſuppreſt, 
Remorſe and ſorrow ſtung the hero's breaſt. 
Diſtracted thro*the ſcatt ring crowd he went, 
And ſought the dark receſſes of his W ùmꝛ 
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Why fly my wartiors?-why the inefiial train, 

Who joy'd before to mett ine from the plan, 

Why ſhun they now their lords approach ij hor bring, 

To waſh my bloody hands; the-cleanſing:ſpring? 

Too well, alas! my fatal rage they know, 

To them more dreadfill now than to the ſoe; 

No enemy, alas! this ſpear has ſtain'd/ 

With hoſtile gore in glorious battle drain de. 

My guardian's blood it-ſhews, whoſe hoary hairs 

Still watch'd my welfare with 4 father's cares. 

Thou Pow'r ſupreme! whofe unreſiſted ſway 

The fates of pg pen things 8 7 

$0 erb n pe cis bod hn? 

By fury ruyd and impotent of mind. 

Nesse wa phnd no tie can r 

Hence, by the madneſs of my rage awe : 

My father's friend lies murder'd, and my own. 
e ; "0 


2 
— 


"RN * 
* 
* 
_ f 
4 * 
5 , aw N A — 6 — 

. —— — — .A. PPP - 
1 " 7 - od _y — — = OTE 

1 Wien I - x * _ * 


7 
4 
it 
& 
7 
KI 
70 
* 
75 
* 
9. 5 
7 
25 
A 
\ 
iS, 
F x7 
— 25 
4 
* 
1 
2 
* 
8 
5 
© 
SY 
| 
. — 
4.8 
5 74 
1 * 
1 
4 
25 
F 
38 
y 
_ + ; 
3 
1 7 
1 q 
J i 
; » 
| | 
Vo 
* 


154 Trz./E PIG ONLAD. 


He ſaid; and, yielding to his fierce deſpair 
With boch his hands he rent his rooted hair; ST 
And; where his Jocks in lining ringlets grew, 

A load: of aſties from the hearthihe chrew, e 
His warriors ſtood, rear 4 8 

Tor total inſurrection ripe they ſtood; Fan Fer 

Their , n.. roſe to tumult A 3 
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eee dire Aiſordet: 1 dr 
And preſent to explore the cauſe appear d- 
The ee and, midſt the warriors, found 
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With prudent care; we pieing round the chief 
| . Their mingled ſpears in wild diſorder ſloox; TY 
Lie the ſharp, reeds along ſome winding brook; . [ 
When thro! the leafleſs woods the north wind blows 

T2 Parent of ce and thick e pe ſnows: . 595 
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Nowell revenge had bart'd bat ſtreams of blood, 


And pow in vain her deſp'rate conn: withſtood : 
But Ithacus, well ſtilbd in ev'ry art n 
To f, or change each purpoſe of the heart; 
Their ſtern decrees hy ſoft perſuaſion broke; 
And anſwring, thus with prudent purpoſe ſpoke : 
Warriors! your gen'rous rage approve I muſt; 
Dire was the deed; the purpos'd vengeance jult ; 
But, when the kings in full aſſembly fit; 
To them the crime, and puniſhment commit: 
For raſh procedure wrongs the faireſt cauſe; 
And private juſtice {till inſults the laws. 

Now to your tents your ſhields and launces bear ; 
Theſeus expects us, and the hour is near: 

The altars flame; the prieſts in order ſtand, 
With ſacrifice, to hallow ev'ry band: 

And to the covert of a tent convey, . 

Sav'd from the ſcorching winds and ſolar ray, 
Theſe dear remains; till Theſeus has decreed 
Diſtinguiſſ'd obſequies to grace the dead. 
The hero thus; and, from his ſhoulders, threw 
The regal cloak of gold, and ſhining blue; 
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And thus: Dread lord! rejet not with diſdain 
A preſent offer'd by a humble ſwain. 


This bowÞ receive, of ent force to Gn 
= . Diſtreſs, and of its rigor grief diſarm. + 
"1 = How vain to grieve for ever for the p w_ 
No hour recals the aQzoys of the laſt: 
9 Nor groans, nor ſighs, nor ſtreams of ſorrow ſhed, 


From their long ſlumber can awake the dead. 
When death's ſtern pow'tihis iron We 1 8 
on the cold lips, the vital ſpirit ſtrays : 

7 T0 worlds unknown: nor can the dead 2 
The tears of friends or lovers when they grieve. 
To ſooth his paſſion, thus the virgin ra, | 

C With wonder, thus tt*Etolian chief reply*d: ' | 

Say who you are, who thus approach —_ i 
_ Unaw'd by good Dxiphobus's fate??? 

When all ayoid my preſence, nor r oY 

By indignation baniſh'd;-or by fear; > = 

What is thy name? what e K ould bi. 
T0 friendſhip ſo-unch: thy conſtant mind; 
Still to ſurvive the horror of a crime, 
Whoſe color blots the regiſters of en . 
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Tux hero thus. Caſſandra — bridot 
Iphicles is my name; my country les 
Where Antirrihum's rocky ſhores ane 45 
Extended in the deep, th Jonian tide. : r 
There dwells my s git; 
In flocks and herds and gold's refulgent ore. 
neus his name; his veſſels on the main, 


And that fam'd land, whoſe promontories run 
Far to the welt, beneath the ſetting ſun 2+ + 
Where ew ry cliff with et ſilver gleams, 
And ſands en * gie ng * the. y a 6 


Me, and my valiant neee 1 60 
The youngeſt I, was charg'd his flocks to keep: 
Once as he left Theria's wealthy ſhore, - 
 Phcenician pirates waited on the ſtrand, 
Where high Pachynus ſtretches from the l 
In that fam'd iſle where Etna lifts his ſpires, 
With ſmoke obſcure, and blows his ſ ulph'rous fires- 
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Behind the cliffs conceabd, the t ; band 
Waited the Greeks, deſcending on the ſtrand: 
My brother there with twenty youths they NG i 


Dire was che deed ; and lil my forrows-ſlream, 


Whene'er that e, 1 nme, 


Hence, nn, amy dun 8 


You challenge, as ybur own, eee 5 
ee of all che hoſt, remain EL 


1 * 
ly 7 | 4 ” ry 3 f 4. 85 3 "S 
To ſhare your grief and ſuffer in our p I 
3 * * — _ 
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The maid hr ln in ue od cnet. 


eee all expre 


Tydides 


310 O KW 16 
Tydides ſaw; and qu 
Each circumſtanee the. fair aflandra bro 
Silent he ry EY 
Her fl 
He thus reply Thi nude — trek 
Or n credithas you now have faid, bak 


Awd and abaſh'd, the conſis wigs hk 2 
She dropt the ns. Ms | 
Thy art is ufelefs, and the truth confeſs; - - 
Nor can that fair diſguiſe of martial arma 
And male attire, conceal chy fatal charms. 5 * 
Thoſe ere Lies nale ſalt nchautment ole:  - 
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Lamenting, wandlers on the Stygian coaſt ; 
And blames my wrath. Oh! cnc ,icgn 
Light to this birth, had ſet upon thy n 5 f 
And he had liv'd! 1 now lifeleſs on the plain 


And chro che hoſt in ſilent anguiſh went, 


To guilty madneſs was my heart betray d. 
Deiphobus is dead; his mournful ghoſt, 


A corpſes; he ding And ene * ng | 
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Tx hero ended thus; with & tnolingez eye, 
The virgin turn'd, unable to reply. f 
In ſorrow graceful, as the queen of love 
Who mourn'd Adonis in the Syrian grove, 
Confounded and abaſh'd, ſhe leſt the tent, 1 0 


Far to the left; where, in a lonely woo 
To Ceres built, a rural temple. ſtood; 141 
By ſwains frequented once, but nom che . 7 
Unſightly ſhrubs o'erſpread and weeds. Ns 
Thither Caſſandra went; and at the flirine, - 

Uant voice addreſsd the power 3 2 25 


Hear 


* a 


A EEO f KA Wr 
Hear me, ewe of this aored groe 


Love is 3 z. and, in thy e e 
From infamy, I ſeek a ſafe retreat. 
By blame unmerited, dee 
Baniſh'd I come; receive me 3 A 16/1 

She pray d, and ent ring, gainſt a pillar, ſtaid 
Her launce; and on the floor her armor lot * 
Then falling proſtrate pour'd a flood of tears, : 
With preſentills'oppreſs'd and future fears. 8 
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2 bs He 27: lit! 3 bible rq 10] 

Twas: ne herald ee _ K 

elotypẽ, deſcended in the gro sc, 
By Venus ſent ; bur ſtill her counſels fad; 

And Pallas with ſuperior ſway prevaid.. 

The phantom erer, aſlum'd 8 9 
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My Jovi 2 bovard et e groans, 
From death's deep ſtumber, rous d thy ſacred bones: 
I hop'd that nothing could ybur peace moleſt; 
Nor ee e eee eee el 
Tou hand uf En miſery no mr. 

ee 36 belts For dvr £17 
Ga ae and clap Paphing . mad: 
Vour gen'rous love, my child, is ill repaid; 
Your griefs L feel, and bear à parent part; 
Tho? blood no more returns tu warm my heart; 
And that, which firſt your being bred, * 
To Calydon, my child, with ſpeed return: 
Vour father grieves; your gay companions mourn; 
He deems you loſt, and deſp'rate af his _ 61 
* TRY * invakes his lingfring fate: 
Taceſſan 


„* % K v. = 


lnceſſant tears bedew his Wi lack, Iz 
And aſhes foul his hoary-loeks diſgrace. - 
Return, return! nor let misjudging 3 hs 
With further errors, ſtrive the ꝑaſt to hide. 
Return, onde more to bliſs his aged eyes, 
Or, by et FN ee 20lt bnR 
by E139 I bet 002 Hine 201 aut ot 
SAE abded M. Her arms Cars fre 
To fold, in cloſe. embrace, the: parting ſnade: 
In vain: for, ſtarting from her graſp, or 
And, gliding chro' the fliady walks, raiſes 
And now the virgin waits the riſing m Mmorn, 
With purpoſe ſix d impatient to retun. 
When, thrq the broken clouds, a glimm ring ray 
Of early dawn foretold approaching day; 07 {nf 
The ſpear ſhe graſpd, and oũ her 


t mp es plac'd 
The golden caſque, with various plumage grad d; 
Tydides gift; when in the ranks of fight 
The brave Chytander ſunk beneath his migln. 
The gods lune calhd; and; bending to _ 
Their aid im ok -d with reyercate' profbund. 
2am 1 10 eghow 207 0 56 Zi 
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| Then wn; He auer eur aids 


The Thebans ſaw; and, ruſhing? 
With ſhouts of triumph, ſeiz d tlie trem ling _ 


O ſpare my life! ſhe ery'd, noriwe 
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Then left the dome; and where Imenus ſtray8s, 
Winding thro' thickeſt woods his marry mae, a 
F Her way purſvd;-a hoſtile band drew near; 
Chief of the Theban youth; the herds they drove 
And flocks collected from the hills above. 
For thus, the Paphian goddeſs had betray'd, 

To hands of cruet foes; che guiltleſsniaid ; 
Whom Thebes might hold an hoſtage for her lord, 
To awe him, and reſtrain his waſtefylfword. © 

By ſudden terror check d, at firſt ſhe ſtoodʒ 


ring Ae int; 
Theta ery helmet andthe lf coy) 
Full to the glowing eaſt; its HOY T0 


ein ding Sulit betbeyd td bäh range.) 


mal ide trade 


Amaz'd and pale, before the hoſtile band, EL 
She ſtood; and dropt the jaw'lin from her hand: 
alth, nor fame 
To purchaſe in the works of war, I came. 


No 


a ky 0 O0 R VI. 167 
No hate to you, I bear, nor Creon's CIO TERS 
Condemn, whoſe laws the ſons of Thebes obey: 
Me hapleſs friendſhip hither led, to ſhare, 


I now return and quit the martial ftrife, 


My fire to ſuccor on the verge of lifm 
Who cruſt'd beneath a load of ſorrow bend, 
And to the grave, with painful _ deſcends. 
But if the plea of pity you reject, iT 
The ſtronger ties of equity reſpect: 1 wk BE -: 
A truce we ſwore; Jove. witneſſed the «POE 

On him i 7engeance . n MH 


Tu: US as cho virgin poke, k Phericles d 

The arms ſhe wore; and ſternly thus replyd: 

Il. fated wretch i that panoply er:! 0 
The ſame my brother once in fight did bear; 
Whom fierce Tydides, with ſuperior might, 
O'erthrew and vanquiſh'd in the ranks of r AT 
If with his foe my brother's ſpoils you . 9 
A mark of W or merited towards 'T 


ee eee 
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Prepare to yield them and reſign thy breath; 

Ta vengeance due: Ciytander claims thy death.) 
FrowntxG he ſpoke, and drew his ſniniug blade; 

Beneath the lifted'ſteel, thꝰ unhappy maid 


Confounded ſtoopꝰd: Mencetius catch'd the _—_ 


On his broad ſhield; and interpoſing ſpoke : 
Brave youth! reſpect my counſel, and fuſpend 
The ſudden vengeance which you nom intend. 
The chiefs and rulers of the Theban ſtate, | 
In full aſſembly, at the Cadmean gate, 1 427 


A monument for great Leophron rear; 


His name, atchievements, and deſcent to bear. 
Thither let this devoted youth be lod. 
An off” ring grateful to the hero's ade: 

Nor ſhall Clytander 8 i 
Or friendly: zeal applaud, and feel our 8 L 
| When fame ſhall-tell, in Pluto's gloomy reign, 
How ſtern 'Tydides mourns this warrior ſlain, 5 
Thus ignorantly they; nor knew the peace 

Of happy patriots, when their labors-ceaſe; | 
That fell revenge and life conſuming has 7: 
Find no admittance, to moleſt their ſtate, | 


AND - 


Ae led che captive + entities 
Scarce:conld ber trembling knees their load ſuſtaju ; 
Thrice had her fault ring tongue her ſex reveal'd, 
But oonſcious ſhame bppos'd it and conceabd. 
Their monarch at the Cadmean gate they found, 
In mournful ſtate, with all his peers argund. 
Oblations to Leophron $ mighty ſhade, . 

In honey, milk, and fragrant wines they paid. 
A grateful oft 'ring to your fites we bring. 
This youth, the friend of Diomed, we ound, 
Clad in the armor Much CAytander own'd; ' 
My brother's ſpoils, by Diomad polſeſt, © - 
When his keen jaw lin pierc d the dees 
Soon had my rage rhe hoſtile deed repaid, 

With eee e Fort his \mournful bade, 


Leophron, once his A WY: and iboats 
Andremon too, the bulwark af the hboſt,' 
His blond demand; er Gen chr laub Wall kn 
The ſweet . „ in Pluto's ſhades below, 
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On ev'ry ſide, the ſacred torches blaae- 9 
The bowls; 3 in ſhining order, plac'd around 
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Pleasd with our zeal, will each illuſtrious ghöſt, 
With lighter footſteps, preſs th Elyſianccoaſt; 


* * 8 
* * 4 
3 . 


H ſpoke; the princes all at once incline 


| The reſt, with ſhouts, applaud the dire deſign. 


An altat ſoon of flow'ry turf they eee 


The fatal Enife was whetted for the wound. 
Decreed to periſh, ſtood the help! n 


Like ſome ſoft fawn, when, in the hunters far 


Involved, the ſees him from his ſeat ariſe, 
His brandiſtꝰd truncheon dreads, and hears his cries 
Silent ſhe ſtands, to barb rous force won 


In anguiſh ſoft, 'diſoly/&ther'tender mild. 
The prieſts in order ew'ry rite prepardg 27 


Her neck and boſom, for the blow, they bard; 
The helmet loos d, the buckled mail unbound, / 


' Whoſe ſhining circles fene'd liek neck around: 


Down funk the fair diſguife; and full ta fight /. 
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The comely ringlets of her flowing hair, £ 
Such as the wood-nymphs wear, and Naiades fir, j 
Hung looſe ; her middle by a zone embrac'd, - © 
Which fix d the floating garment round her it. 
Venus herſelf divine effulgence ſhed' d 
O'er all her ſtature, and her lovely head; 

Such as in ſpring the color'd bloſſoms ſhow, - 


When on their op'ning leaves the zephyrs blow : 


Amazement ſeiz'd the chiefs; and all around, 
With murmurs mix'd the wond'ring crowds reſound. 
Moſt vote to ſpare: the angry monarch cries: 
Ye miniſters, proceed! the captive dies. 


Shall any here, by weak compaſſion mow- d, | 


A captive ſpare by ſtern Tydides lowd? . 

The ſcourge of Thebes, whoſe wide deſtroying hand 

Has thin'd our armies in their native land, 

And flain my ſon: by all the gods I wear, 

| Whoſe names, to cite in vain, the nations fear, 

That none, he loves, ſhall ever ſcape my rage: 

The vulgar plea I ſcorn, of ſex, or age. 

Evn ſhe, who now appears with ev'ry | grace 

Adorwd, each charm of ſtature and of faces; r= 
5:1 | | | Ev'n 
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Evn tho? from Venus ſhe could claim tlie er f 
Her "wo ee f hog dies. 
STERNLY ES 3 All 8 | 
And heard, without reply, the ſowreign will: 
Lycaon's valiant ſon except; alone e 
His gen rous ardor thus oppos d the throne: 
Dread ſov*reign! liſten with a 3 | 
And what I now ſhall offer, deign to hear. 
When firſt by force we ſeiz d this captive mid, 
The truce was vi lated, our faith betrayd; * 
And juſtice, which, in war aud peace, prevails | 
Alke, and weighs their deeds-with equal ſcales, 
Her freedom claims, with preſents to atone 
Let us nat, now, to further wrongs Py 75 
* fear the curſe ” perjury Ween 


1 


e thus: . A 4 Gen my 
His indignation thus the king declar'd: 
Vain giddy youth! forbear, with factious bun, 
To rouſe my jultice-to pronounce thy death: 


In 


- others hear 1 1 ? ark} be AT Kat 
| *{umption-check, and — 
My vengeance n wretched head. 


Fro wwe he engel dt his FEE , 
With'gex*rous heat Phericles thus reply: 
Princes! attend, eee e 
The king I honor, and his will revere, e 
os” eee 


Yet — minds a ren retain, - 5 
Which promiſes and threats attempt in a m_I . 


Which claims dominion, by che gods i 


The love of juſtice eee RR 77 
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And now, by all th avenging 4 : 
Whoſe names, to cite in vain, che nations fear 
That no hold warrior of the Theban band, 
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While theſe my arms have forge the launce to wi 
And lift in her defence this pond” rous ſhield, 

Not ev*n the king himſelf, whoſe ſowreign = 
The martial ſons of facred Thebes obey, 


He ſaid; and, by 3 example fir d, 
Twelve warriors roſe, with equal zeal inſpir dd. 
With ſhining ſteel, the altar they ſurround, 

The fire now flaming,” and the victim crown'd. 
On ev'ry ſide in wild diſorder. move 
The thick compacted crowds; as when a grove, 
Rock'd by a ſudden whirlwind, bends 88 * 
From right to left, along the woodla. i 
Fell diſcord ſoon had rag' d, in civil binge 

With wide deſtruction not to be withſtood; .. 
For from his ſeat the angry monarch bas. | 
And lifted, for the blow, the ſceptre e 
But *midſt the tumult Clytophon appear d, 
| Approv'd for wiſdom; and with rev'rence heard. 
Straight, by the robe, the furious chief eſis, E 
Aa _— with ſage oy his wrath appeas'd 

- al 
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Hear, mighty prince! reſpect the words of age, 
And calm the waſteful tempeſt of thy ee 3 
The public welfare to revenge prefee,rt 
For nations ſuffer when their ſow reigns err. | 
It il becomes us now, when hoſtile pow'rs 
With ſtricteſt ſiege inveſt our ſtrait'ned/tow'rs; 
It ill becomes us thus, with civil arme, 
To wound tlie ſtate, and aggravate our harms. 
Hear, all ye princes! hat to me appears 
A prudent counſel, worthy of your eas? 
Let us inquire, if in our hands we hold 
A life eſteem'd by Diomed the bold: 
If, in his breaſt, thoſe tender paſſions move, 
Which youth and beauty kindle and improve; 
Our mandates frecly to his tent we ſend; - rd 
For to our will his haughty ſoul muſt bend? 
Nor dares he, while che Theban walls retain | 
A pledge ſo dear, oppoſe us on the plain; 
But muſt ſubmit, whenever Sg 2411 U 
an his pow'rs to aid us, or retire. - 
_ faid; the monarch painfully pied: 
wing rage, and lock d it in his breaſt. 
He 
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He thus reply d: Thy prudent words inſpire 
| Pacifc-counfels, and ſubdue nine ire: res bir 
Nor hoſtile armies thund'red at my gate 
They had not dard, with inſolence and ſpight, 
My caunſels to oppoſe and ſcorn ache 8 
He Lid. W IONS 
rejoice, when, from dent. 
By e e A gane tempeſt flies; 
With wiſh'd return the ſun exerts his GT 
To chear the v woods n dene 
Tas thtnihis grief n of file 99 e 
And thus in ſecret to himſelf he ſpoke 
Me ſure, of all men's ſons, - e _ 
With mana nen en . 5 
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Doan'dts diſaſters, from my einhkeſt . 

Not wiſe. to ſhun fror patient to endure. 

From me the ſource, unnumber'd ills proceed 

To all my friends; Deiphobus is dead! 

His ſoul excluded ſeeks the nether ſkies, | 

And wrong'd Caſfandra from my preſence flies. 

Me ſurely, at my birth, the gods deſign's == 

Their rod of wrath, to ſcourge the human kind ; 

For laughter form'd, with brutal fury ds 5 

Prompt to deſtroy, but impotent to ſave. 

How could my madneſs blame thee, gew rous maid! 

And; with my crime, thy i innocence upbraid! 

Deiphobus is falbn! but not by thee; 

Thy only fault, alas! was love to me: 

For this, in plated ſteel thy limbs were dreſv, 

A weighty ſhield thy tender arm oppreſꝰ d: „„ 

For this, thou didſt to hoſtile fields repair, 

And court ſuch objects as diſtra the fair; 

Patient above thy ſex! an ill reward, 

Blame and unjuſt reproach, was all yon ſſia A. 

By my ubkindneſs baniſſid, now you roam, 

And ſeek, thro? perilous paths, your diſtant home : 
” "ls T9 
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To mountain wolves expos' d, a helpleſs prey, 
And men unjuſt. more terrible than thex. 
Save her, ye gods! and let me ſtand the aim 
Of Jove's all-dreaded bolt, and ſcorching flame, 


Tu us plain'd the hero till the ſetting ray 
Withdrew, and ewning ſhades expePd the day; 
Then in his tent, before his lofty ſcat, 

Appear'd 2 herald from the 'Theban ſtate ; 

The hero's knees, with trembling hands, he preſs'd, 
And with his meſſage thus the chief addreſod: 
Hear, mighty prince: the tidings which J bring, 
From Thebes aſſembled, and the Theban _ 
An armed warrior of your native train, 

At early dawn, was ſeiz d upon the plain. 

What others did, forgive, if I relate; 

Creon commands me and the Theban ſkate. 

A fairer youth, in martial arms, ne'er came 

To court bright honor in the fields of fame. 
A caſque of poliſh'd ſteel his temples preſs'd, 
The golden cone with various plumage dreſsd; 


KG 0 ik V7 ns 
A aber mail embracd his body round, 
And greaves of braſs his lender . Fj: 
To Thebes well known the panoply he wore, 
The ſame, which once, renown'd Clytander bore, 
Our warriors drag'd him to the Cadmean gate, 
Where Creon, with the rulers of the ſtate, 
Aſſembled fat; the trembling captive ſtood, 
With arms ſurrounded, and th' inſulting crowd. 
O ſpare my life! he cry d, nor wealth, nor fame 
To purchaſe in the works of war, I came. 
No hate to you, I bear, or Creon's ſway, 
Whoſe ſov'reign will the ſons of Thebes obey. 
Me luckleſs friendſhip hither led, to os | 
With Diomed, the dangers of the war. 
I now return, and quit the martial Ns 
My ſire to ſuccor on the verge of life ;  - 
Whoſe feeble age the preſent aid demands, 
And kind affiſtance-of my filial hands. 
His words inclin'd the wiſeſt and the beſt, 
And ſome their gen'rous ſympathy. expreſt's _ 
But factious multitudes, | his guiltleſs head 
With threats, demanded, to avenge the dead: 

| Aud 
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And thus the king: My countrymen, attend! 
In chis, let all your loud contention end: 
If Diomed, to fave this valwd life, T $ [ 
The field abandons and the martial ſtrife; 

The captive ſafe, with preſents, III =. 110 
Of braſs, and ſteel, and gold's refulgent ore: // 


But if theſe terms the haughty chief ball gh, 


And for the Argives {till exert his might 3 | 
Before our cheroes? tombs, this youth wall bleed 
To pleafe the living, and avenge the dead. 
His ſentence all approved; and to your ear 
From Thebes aſſembled, I the meſſage Pos 
And muſt your anſwer crave, W none 

The multitude already blames-my ſtay. 'c!  / 


* e I 
4 i a * 9 4 * 2 N { 

; $ 4 I 2 * 25S -- : 

A „ - * 82 92 1 


9 JJC oa DEN CE Es 


As ſhifting winds impel the occan's tide, 


And ſway the reeling waves from fide e I 
Rage dictated revenge; but tender 8 biz? 


ner warn d him to | 
VVV . 5 5 1461 Jill, 


52 
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Till, like a lion, gercer e 
Theſe words broke forth in wrath and high diſcain : 
Go, tell your tyrant, that he tempts a ſoul, 
Whch preſents cannot win, nor threats control: 
Not form'd, like his, to mock at ry tie; 
With perjury to ſport, andheavn def.. 
A common league the Argive fea doi: Gre 
And ſeal'd the facred tie wich wine and gore: 
My faith was plighted then, and ne'er ſhall fail, 
Nor Creow's arts, to change me, aught all. 


But tell im loud; that alFthe hoſt may hen 


And Thebes chro all her warors learn to fear: Fe" 
If any, from himſelf,” or We? f 
The captive violates hoſtile hand: 
That all ſhall quickly rue the guilty deed, 
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To fierce diſorder, all his mighty en 1 
He dealt deſtrodlion-midlt the Theben bande, 
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In fancy ſaw the tottꝰring turrets fall, 


And ted his warriors o'erthe-JevePd wall. 
Rous d with the thought 


om his high ſeat he ſprung; 
And graſpꝰd the ſword, which midſt his armor hung; 
The ſhining blade he-balanc'd thrice in air: 
His launce he next review'd, and armor fair- 


When, hanging midſt the coſtiy panoply, 


A ſcarf embroiderd met the hero's eye, 
Which fair. Caſſandra's ſkilful hands had wrought 
A preſent for her lord, in ſecret brought, 


That day, when firſt he led his martial train 


In arms, to combat on the Theban plain. 

As ſome ſtrong charm, which magic ſounds phy 
Suſpends a downward torrent as it flows; 
Checks in the precipice its headlong e 

And calls it trembling upwards to its ſource: 
Such ſeem'd the robe, which, to the hero's ches, 
Made the fair artiſt in her charms to ae 

His rage, ſuſpended in its full careeer,r 

To love reſigns, to grief and tender fear. 


Glad would he now his former words revoke, 
And change the purpoſe which in wrath he ſpoke; 


From 
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From hoſtile hands his captive fair to gain, 
From fate to fave her, or che ſervile chain: 
But pride, and ſhame, the fond deſign wang 
Silent he ipod, and lock d it in his e 


| Bor! now ap wary 1 had Grind, 

By ſ ymptoms ſure, each motion of his 5 8 
With joy he ſaw the heat of rage ſuppreſs d; 
And thus again his artful words addreſs d. 
Illuſtrious prince! with patience bend thine ear, 
And what 4 now ſhall offer, deign to hear. 

Of all the griefs, diſtreſsful mortals prove, 

The woes of friendſhip moſt my pity move. 

You much I Pity, and the youth regret, | - ? 

Whom you too rigidly reſign to fate; 

Expos d, alone, no friend to ſuccor near, 

The ſcorn and cruelty of foes to bear.. 

O that my timely counſel might avail, 

For love, and ſympathy, to turn the ſcale! 

That Thebes releas'd from thy devouring bord, 

The captive honor'd, and with gifts reſtor dd; 
„ — 7 . 
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We yet might dare to hope, and you adi: 0 N 

Enjoy the pleaſures of your native reign. | 
Ix$1xvaTixe thus, the herald tryd 

His aim to compals; and the chief reply'd : 

In vain you ſtrive to fvay my conſtant mind; 

PI! not depart while Theſeus ſtays behind: 

Me nothing cer, to change my faith, mall no, 

By men atteſted, and the gods abore: 

But fince your lawleſs tyrant has getaimd 

A valu'd hoſtage, treacherouſly gain d; 

And dire injuſtice only will reſtore 

When force compels, or proffer d gifts plate 4 

A truce I grant, till the revolving TS” 

Twice ten full circuits of his journey run, 

From the red ocean, points the morning ray, 

And on the ſteps of darkneſs pours the day: ; 

Till then, from fight and council I abſtain, 

Nor lead my pow'rs to combat on the plain : 

For this, your monarch to my tent mall ſend 

The captive, and from 1 injuries defend. ” 
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This proffer is ne lſt j in vain wall prove 
All your attempts my fed mind to mov sr? 
If Thebes accepts in, let a ſign declare. 
A flaming torch, diſplay d aloft in air, 
From that high tor, whoſe airy top is khown | 
By tray lers from afar, and marks the town; 
The fane of Jave: bur if they ſhall reject TR. 
The terms I fend; nor equity reſpet : 
They ſoon ſhall feel the fury of mine ire, 

In waſteful havoc, and the rage of fire. 


Tux hero thus; and round his ſhoulders flung 
A ſhaggy cloak, with vulgar trappings hung ; 
And on his head a leathern helmet plac'd, 
A boar's rough front with griſly terrors grac'd ; 
A ſpear he next aſſum'd, and pond'rqus ſhield, | 
And led the Theban, iſſuing to the field. 
Amidſt ſurrounding guards they paſs'd unſeen, 
For night had ſtretch'd her friendly ſhade between; 
| Till nearer, thro? the gloom, the gate they knew; 
The herald enter d, and the chief withdrew : 
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Ax Creon thus: Dienices! explain 
Your ſorrow; are our hopes of aid in vain? 
Does Hercules neglect his native ſoil; 
While ſtrangers reap the harveſt of his toil? 
We from yopr ſilence cynnet hope ſugceſs; = 
But further ills your flowing tears confeſs: - 
Cleon my ſon is dead; his fate you mourn ; 
I muſt not hope to ſee his ſafe return. 
Sure, if he tv'd, he had not /come the laſt; 
But found his father with a filial haſte. 
His fate, whate*er it is, reveal; nor fear, 
With any tale of woe, to wound mine ear, 
Praof to misfortune; for the man, who knows, 
Like me, diſaſters and a length of woes, | 
| - tn. oregon. yah 
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Tux moot tuple 35 e the yourh | 
Too well thy boding ſoar: Jax fun ho aun. 
Cleon js dead: the herg'g'aſhes;lie | 
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For as, on Oeta's top; he vainly ſtrove 
Temmen en 
Compelling P 
The friendof Hera, bse hne, 
The inſult to repel, an arrow few, 010 
And from his heart che vital current drew: 

bedeute an ling om the mon 
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Tuus ſpoke Dienices./ The king fuppreſt 
lis big diſtreſs, and locked it in his breaſt + - 
Sighing he thus reply'dz- The cauſe declare, 
And why-another now, the bow commands 
And arrows ſacred, from his mighty hands. 
Nor fear my valiant ſon's untimely fate, 
With all is weight of ſorrow, 0 relle / 
All I can bear, [Againſt mp naked head, 

I ſee the y 
With hoſtile arms bebt my towing reign 
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Attempts prove fruitleſs; ev'ry mene 
And, for the joy it promis d, . 91 
In ſwift approa h, L ſec: truction cot 
But with a mind unmov'd, I'll meet my d 
Nor ſtain this war- worn viſage with à tear, 
Since all ns meter can bear. 
Sod Hoy the ee ten addreſs , Look £4 
enen of Thebes! and thou, whoſe foreign 
band IT ine vom un 
ee dread ſceptre of ſupreme command! 
To what I offer, lend an equal ear F! 
The truth VII ſpeak, and judge me when you hear. 
If eee eee more return, 
For. whom, her ſecond hope, his country inourns; 
No doom I deprecate, no torture fly, 
Which juſtice can denounce, or rage apply! 
But if my innocence appears, I claim 
Your rente ame en blame - * 
FV 
Ende dende by night o our courſe we ſteer d, 
0 3 8 Geraſtus when the day appear d;. 
Andros 


* 
8 
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Andros we ſaw, with p 

Aſcend; and Delos level with the n 5 14914; 

A circuit wide; for where Euripus roars 
The Argives had diſpos dd their naval train; 
Four days we faiPd ;- the fi our voyage ends m 
Where Oeta, ſloping to the ſea, deſcendss. 
The vales I: ſearch'd, and woody heights above, 
Guided. by fame, to find. che ſon of ou sz; 
With Cleon only: for we charg'd the band 
To ſtay, and guard our veſſel on the ſtrand. 

In vain-we-ſearch'd; but when the lamp of dax 
Approach'd the ocean with its ſetting ray, 
A cave appear'd, which from a mountain ſteep, 
Thro' a low valley, look d into the dee. 
Thither we turn'd our weary ſteps, and found $77 
The cavern hung with: ſavage {poils around; 

The wolf's grey furr, the wild-boar's- ſhaggy hide, 
The lion's mane, the pauther's ſpeckled pride: 
Theſe ſigns we mark d; and knew the rocky 8 70 1 
Some nnn os wild retreat. 


Farther 
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Farther invited by a glimnwing ry. ew re 
Which thro! the darkneſs ſſied unce day, 


In the receſſes of the cave we found 
The club of Hercules; and eee 922 
Which, ſeen before, we knew, the hov's.f . 
The mantle which he worg in all his toĩls. 
Amazd we ſtood ; in {th K ee 
Jo fear and hope alternately refign'd: - 
With joy we hop'd to find the hero near; | 

The club and mantle found, difpos'dto-fear.. 
His force invincible in fight we knew, 
Which nought of mortal kind could &er fabdue, 
But fear'd Apollo's might, or his who heaves 
The ſolid earth, and rules the ftormy waves. 
Porn Rix we ſtood; when on the roof above, 
Which crown'd the hollow cliff, amaz'd we heard; 
And ſtraight before the cave a youth appear d. 
Ty'd with a rope of twiſted ruſhes, hung. 
Preſsd by the ee e be kan, 


Of fize unuſual, which his fer- fü. 


— 2 our — in the cave he h. 


And thro' the gloom our ſhining arms appear d. 

His bow he bent; and backwards from the rock 

Retir'd, and, of our purpoſe queſt'ning, ſpoke: 

day who you are, who ſeek this wild abode, 5 

Thro' deſart paths, by mortals rarely trod? 

If juſt, and with a fair intent you come, 

Friendihigs ee bed der is ee 

But if for violence; your danger learn, 

And truſt my admonition when I warn: 

Certain as fate, where'er this arrow flies, 

The hapleſs wretch, who meets n dies: 

No buckler to reſiſt its point avails, 

The hammer'd cuiraſs yields, the ata fails; 

And where it once has drawn the purple gore, 

No charm can cure, no med' cine health reſtore. 
WITH threatshe queſtion'd thus; nn 

We come to call Alcides to our aid; 

By us the ſenators of Am wr 7 

The hero, to protect his tive ſtate: 
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For hoſtile arms inveſt the Theban towrs - 5 511 
Famine within, without the ſword, devours. 
If you have learn'd where Hercules remains, 
In mountain caves, or hamlets on the plains, ' 
Our way direct; for, led by gewral fame, 
To find him in theſe deſart wilds we came. 
Hx ſpoke; and PhiloQetes thus again: 
May Jovx, for Thebes, ſome other aid ordain; 
For Hercules no more exerts his might, 
Againſt oppreſſive force, for injurd right: 
Retir'd, among the gods, he fits ſerene," 
And views, beneath him far, this ene . | 
But enter now this grotto, and 8 | 
What I can offer, for the hero's fake: | 
With you from ſacred Thebes he claim'd his birth 
For god. ike virtue and thro/all the earth; 
And me to virtue's ſacred paths-inclin'd, ' | 
Taught by his deeds, and honor'd as his friend. 
Enter; for now the doubtful twilight fail 
And o'er the ſilent earth the night prevail: 
From the moiſt valleys noxious fogs ariſe, 
To wrap the __ heights, and ſhade the ſkies. 


4 


a f o RI WII. ant ang 
Tux cave we enter'd, and his bounty far d; 
A rural banquet by himſelf prepar d. 
But ſoon the rage of thirſt and hunger ſtayd, 
My mind ſtill doubtful eee ſaid: 
Maſt hapleſs Thebes, deſpairing ali undöne, 
want the aſſiſtanee of her braveſt ſon ? 
The hero's fate explain, nor grudge mine ear 
The ſad aſſurance of our loſs to hear. 
I queſtion'd thus. The youth, with horror pale, 
Attempted to recite an awful tale; 8 9 ö˖ zi71 


Above the abled den hi 


When ſad 


Tax 2 of { Jovs (Pimonides replyay- «by 
All arts in vain to cruſn the hero tr/d; n W 
For brighter from her hate his virmeburn'd ; 
And diſappointed ſtill, the Goddeſs: mourmd. 

His ruin to effect he ſtro ve 
Dy jealouſy; the rage of imjur'd love. "Ou I Ba 
The bane to Deianira's breaſt convey-d ,. 
Who, as à rival; fear thy 1 5 


A 
Hi tadted NN 
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The centaur's en -queath 
The hero's love, and light nis ching . 
If cer, pt to a de bee nnn 
Mad from her jealouſy, the charm ſhe'try'd; 
His love to change, the deadly robe appl yd. 
And, guiltleſs of the preſent which he bore, 
Ly chas convey d ĩt to the Cœnian ſhore. 
For there to all the gods the hero paid 
An hundred victims, for their friendly ad- 
When favor'd from above, e erthrev ee 
The proud Eurytus, warriors flew: 
ho Gps a nor fear. Tl 
A gift by conjugal reſpects endear d: 
And ſtraight reſign'd the lows maggy f polls, 
No ſign of harm the fatal'preſent'ſhow'd;y 
Till rougd by heat its ſecret venom glowd: 
Straight 
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Straight on the fleſh it ſeiz d, like Riſfeſt zue, 

| And ſcorching deep, to ev'ry member —_— 

Then tearing with his hands th' infernal ſnare, 7: 

His ſkin he rent, and laid the muſcles bare: 

While ſtreams of blood; deſcending arg mori 

Mix'd with the gore of victims on the ground. 
guiltleſs Lychas, in his een a bub. 

He cid, as trembling by his fide he ſtood: 

Him, by the ſlender ancle ſnatch'd, he es p 

And gainſt a rocky promontory flungs . 

Which, from the dire event, his name Seibt 

Aw'd by the deed, his deſp'rate rage to ſhun, 

Our bold companions from his preſence run: 

I too, conceaPd behind a rock, remain d/ 

My love and ſympathy by py 7 7 1 1 

For furious midſt the ſacred fires he fler; 

The victims ſcarter'd, and F 


Then Ne Een. where a tide of gore 
His form divine he * in duſt and ood 
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Then riſing furious, to the ocean's ſtreams ic” 
He ruſh'd, in hope to quench his raging flames; 
But burning ſtill the unextinguiſt'd pain, 
The ſhore he left, and ſtretch'd into the main. 
A galleyh on the Cœnian beach we found; 
Her. furled canvaſs ta the breeze unbound ; 
And trac'd his deſp'rate courſe,” till far before 
We ſaw him land on Oeta's deſart form 
Tawards the ſkies his furious hands he fear'd, 111 
And * acroſs Sew voice eee 
$0 Ano on Hp atent eie 
8 REIGN e n! — 
n re il D356 801 ebe 
If &er adlightea f Wa eee 280 [ 
In human form, m ſought Alcmena's _ 


2 5 % 


Whence, from a nme. 
| e n and wreaths of RON 
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My battered brains had ſtrew'd his rocky den: 
Than, from my glorious toils and triumphs paſt,” 
To fall ſubdu d by female arts, at laſt. 
O cool my boiling blood, ye a e 15 
From mountains loaded with eternal now. 
And crack the icy cliff: in vain! in van! 
| Your rigor cannot quench.my raging pain! 
For round this heart the furies wave their brands, 
And wring my entrails with their burning hands. 
Now bending from the ſkies, O wife of _ a 
Enjoy the vengeance of thy injur'd love: 
For fate, by me, the Thund'rer's guilt atones; 
And, pimiſh'd in her ſon, Alcmena greans 
The object of your hate ſhall ſoon expire: 
Fix d on my. ſhoulders preys a net of fire: 
Whom nor the toils nor dangers could ſubdue, 
By falſe Euryſtheus dictated from you: 
Nor tyrants lawleſs, nor the monſtrous brood, 
Which haunts the deſart or infeſts the food, 
Nor Greece, nor all the harb'rous climes that lie 
Where Phcebus ever points his golden eye; 
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A woman hath O' erthrown ! ye gods! „ 50 
To female arts, unconquer'd in the field. 

My arms. alas! are theſe the ſame that bow 
Anteus, and his giant force ſubdwd? | 

That drag'd Nemea's monſter from his: i” 
And dy!d, with dragon's gore, the Lernean fen 2 


Alas, alas: their mighty muſcles fail, bak 
While pains infernal ev'ty nerve ones 8 ) 


Alas, alas! I feel in ſtreams of woe : 
Theſe eyes diſſolv'd, before Ds to fon. 
Awake my virtue, oft in dangers tryd, 
Patient in toils, in deaths unterrify”d, 5 | 


Rouſe to my aid; nor let my labors paſt, 
With fame atchiev'd, be blotted by the laſt: 


Firm and unmovd, the preſent ſhock Ae | 


Once en and for ever r reſt —_ 


. 


23 
Hp "0 WES: « . J 


* 


Tux hero 8 as awe a bam; ck 
Wich both his arms, which ſtraight in pieces . 


Deſcending proſtrate, further plaint ſuppreſt. 


A 000k7E 7: a 


And now the clouds, in duſky volumes ſpread, © 
Had darken'd all the mountains with their ſhade: 
The winds withhold their breath; the billows reſt; 


The ſtey's dark image on the deep impreſt. Toh. 


A bay for ſhelter, op'ning in the ſtrand, 
We ſaw, and ſteer'd our veſſel to the land. 
Then mounting on the rocky beach above, 
Throꝰ the thick gloom, deſery d the ſon of Jovꝝ. 
His head, declin'd between his hands, he dean d; 4 
— inde REA: 4 
Above him ſtill a how ring vapor flev 
Which, from his boiling veins, the 80 wen. 
Throꝰ the thick woof we ſaw the fumes aſpire; 
Like ſmoke of victims from the ſacred fire.” | 
Compaſlion's keeneſt touch my boſom thrill'd; 
My eyes, à flood of melting ſorrow $14 © 
Doubtful I ſtood; and pond'ring in = aug | 
By tear, and pity, variouſly inclin'd, : 
whether to ſhun the hero, or wr 103 
With friendly —— etige | 0 
When burſting" from above with hideous ny” 
; flood of light'ning kindled all the air. ' 
+ — he C r rom 
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From Oeta's top it ruſl'd i in ſudden n 
The ocean redden'd at its fiery beams. 
Then, bellowing deep, the thunder's PAM 


Shook the firm mountains and the ſhores + a | 


Far to che eaſt it rolbd, a lengih of ſæy; 
We heard Eubcea's rattling cliffs reply - |, 


As at his maſter's voice a ſwain appears, | 
When wak'd from ſleep his early call he hears, 


The hero roſe 3 and to the mountain turn d 


Whoſe cloud-involved top with light'ning burn'd: 


And thus his ſire addreſꝰ d: With patient 3 960 


Thy call I hear, obedient and reſign dj 
Faithful and true the oracle! which Me, r 


In high Dodona, from the ſacred ox ; 


* That twenty years of painful labors paſt, 
On Oeta's top I ſhould repoſe at laſt ? 
Before, involv'd, the meaning lay conceabd | 
But now I find it in my fate reveabd. 
Thy foyreign will I blame not, which denies, 
Wich length of days, to crown my victories: 


_ The? 


ill with danger and diſtreſs e . 


20 ih eternal war I Wag d ; 9 
3 A 
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A life of pain, Aabetbedh climates 
The heav'n's my canopy, A 694g 8 
More Joy T've felt than delicacy ue 
Or all the pride of regal pomp . 
Dread fire! thy will I honor and revere, 
And own thy love with gratitude ſincere, 
Which watch'd me in my toils, that none could boaſt 
To raiſe a trophy from my glory loſt: 
And tho' at laſt, hy female arts ade 
And, unſuſpected fraud, I find my doom; 
There to have faibd, my honor ner can ſhake, / 
Where vice is only ſtrong and virtue weak. 


HE ſaid; and turning to the cloudy height, 
The ſeat of thunder, wrapt in ſable night, 
With ſteps undaunted trod the ſteep aſcent; 
An earthquake rock d the mountain as he went. 
Back from the ſhaking ſhores retir'd the . 
In horror loſt, my bold companions {t 
To ſpeech or motion: but the preſent r 
Of love inſpir'd me, in _ awful hour; 


With 


The comfort which a preſent friend can give, 


And tenders to your — will 


Approach, my Fhiloctet 


The preſent, more than all, yo 
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And ſaw him darkly on the ſteep above, 
Thro' the thick gloom. The thunder's awful noiſe 
Ceasꝰd; and L calbd him thus with feeble voice: 


O fon of mighty Joys? chy friend wait; 


Who comes to COmyort thee, or ſhare thy fate, 


In ev ry danger and diſtreſs before, 
His part your faithful Philoctetes bore. 


Suffer me ſtill to tend you; and receive 


Mr voice he heard; and from the mountains bro | 
Saw me, aſcending on the ſteep below. 
To favor my approach his ſteps he ſtay'd; _ 
Your friendly zeal-in former labors ſhown: = 
Which braves the Thund'rer's bolts and-yolley'd 


1 flames; 


With 


le 


My glory all my wealth ; of pow to raiſe. 


He loos'd Alben in a a / 


Their poifon from the venomꝰd robe retainꝰ d. 
And thus again: The only aid I need, 


In cruel Deianira's faithleſs heart: 


oe ay 


With ings RC % | 
| heads | 


Accept; the greateſt which I can beſtow 3 | 


Your name to: honor and immortal praiſe z 
If for wrong d innocence your ſhafts hall fly, | 
eee 


To lie untouclid, till future care had drain'd 
For all my favors paſt, che only meed, 
Is, that, with vengeful hand, you fix 2 dart 


Her treach'rons meflenger already dead, 
Let her the author ann n 35 
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No kind aſſiſtance can my ſtate retriere/, 
e ee 
And ſpred his arms to claſp me to his breaſt; 
But ſoon withdrew them, leſt his tainted veins 
Infection had convey'd and raging pain 
Silent I ſtood in ſtreams of ſorrow drown'd, 
Till from my heart theſe words a paſſage found: . 
O bid nie not forſake thee, nor impoſe 
What wretched Philoctetes muſt refuſe. | | 
By him Ifwear; whoſe preſence, now proclaim - 
The thunder's awful voice and forked flame, © 
Beneath whoſe ſteps the trembling deſart quakes, 
And earth affrighted to her center ſhakes; 
I never will forſake thee,” but remain 
While ſtruggling life theſe ruin'd limbs retain: 5 
No form of fate ſhall drive me from thy ſide, 
Nor death with all its terrors:&er divide; 
Tho? the fame ſtroke our mortal lives ſhould end, 
: One flach conſume us, and our aſhes blen. 
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I ſpoke; and to the cloudy ſteep we turm d: 
Along its brow the kindled foreſt buŕd. {1 
The ſavage brood, deſcending to the plains, 

The ſcatter d flocks and dread diſtracted Hains 
Ruſn'd from the ſhaking cliffs: we ſaw. them come, 
In wild diſorder mingled; thro' tlie gloom. 
And now appear'd the defart's lofty head. 
A narrow rock with foreſt thinly ſpread. ! 7 
His mighty hands diſplay'd aloft in arr. 
To Jovx the hero thus addref&d a prayr : 

Hear me, dread pow*r ! whoſe nod controls the ſkies, 
At whoſe command the winged EIN? ING ! 
Almighty fire! if yet you deign to own * 11 
Alcmena's wretched offspring as your . a 107 
Some comfort in my agony impart . | 
And bid thy forked thunder rend this heart: 
Round my devoted head it idly plays: 
And aids the fire, which waſtes me, with its rays: 
By heat inflam'd, this robe exerts its po-r, 
My ſcorched limbs to ſhriyel and devour: 
pon my ſhoulders, like a dragon, cling, 
And fixes in my fleſh a thouſand ſtings. = 


Great 
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| Great rei in piryto'my ſit nend, 


As thus the hero pray'd, the lightning ceasd, 
And thicker darkneſs all the hill embrac ddl. 
He ſaw his ſuit deny d: in fierce deſpair, 
The rooted pines he tore, and cedars fair; 
And from the crannies of the rifted rocks, 
Twiſted with force immenſe the ſtubborn oaks. 
Of theſe upon the cliff a heap he laid, 
And thus addreſsd me, as I ſtood diſmayd: 
Behold, my friend! the ruler of the ! 
In agony invok d, my ſuit denies: | 3, 
But ſure the oracle infpir'd from heaven, 
| Which in Dodona's ſacred grove was given 5 
The truth declard; © that now my toils ſhall nt, 
And all my painful labors end in peace: 
Peace, death can only bring: the raging ſmart, | 
* vitals, mocks each healing art. 5 
Not all the plants that clothe the verdar 
Nor all mh health a OY mountains ebe 
"Which 


* O O K Wm 
Which on cheir tops the ſage phyſician gleans, 

Or ſeeks in darkneſs thro? their ſecret veins, 
This fire can quench. And therefore, to obey 
When on this pile you ſee my limbs compos d., 
Shrink not, but hear what muſt not be oppos d; 
Approach, and, with an unrelenting hand, 

n the boughs beneath, a flaming brand. 
I muſt not longer truſt this madding pain, 
Leſt ſome raſh deed ſhould all my Re ſtain, 
Lychas I flew upon the Cœnian ſhore, © 
Who knew not, ſure, the fatal gift he bore: 
His guilt had taught him ele to fly, nor wait, 
Till from my rage he found nn _ 
I will not Deianira's a&ion blame; 
Let heawn decide, which only knows her aim: 
Whether from hate, with treacherous 1 intent, 
This fatal garment to her lord ſhe ſent; 5 
Or, by the cunning of a foe betrayd, 
His vengeance, thus imprudently convey'd. 

If this, or that, T'urge not my command, 
Nor claim her fate from thy avenging hand: 


D d 
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To. lodge my lifeleſs hn, is all I crave, 
Safe and * in the * e Far! 
8 "Tas with a 8 voice ee ad. = 0 
In agony extreme, the hero ſpoke. 0 H 
I pour'd a flood of ſorrow; and withdre w, 
Amidſt the kindled groves, to pluck a bough z , 
With which the ſtructure at the baſe I fir d- 
On ev ry ſide che pointed flames aſpird. 
But ere involving ſmoke the pile inclosd, 
I faw the hero on the top repos dd... 
Serene as one who, near the da a lid, . 
At noon enjoys the cool refreſhing ſhade. 
The venom'd garment hiſod; its s touch the fires 
Avoiding, flop'd oblique their pointed ſpires: 
And levePd, round the burning ſtructure, flew. 
At laſt viQtorious to the top they. roſe; 
Firm and unmoy'd the hero ſaw-them cloſe. - 
; His foul, unfetter'd, ſought. the bleſt abodes, 
To TER ** the dnnn _M ni 5 . 
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His bones in earth, with pious hands, I laid; 
The place to publiſh nothing ſhall perſuadez + 
Leſt tyrants, now unaw'd, and men unjuſt, 

With inſults, ſhould profane his facred duſt. | | 
Eer ſince, I haunt this ſolitary den, 

Retir'd from all the buſy paths of men 
For theſe wild mountains only ſuit my ſtate, 
And both li kindred gloom, my deep regret. 


Hz ended thus: amazement long ſuppreſsd 
My voice ; but Cleon anſw' ring thus addreis d: 
Brave youth]! you offer, to our wond'ring ears, 
Events more awful than tradition e; 
Fix'd in my mind the hero's fate remains, 

I ſee his agonies, and feel his pains. 
Yet ſuffer, that for hapleſs Thebes I mourn, 


If great Alcides liv'd, her tow'rs ſhould ſtand 
Safe and protected by his mighty hand: N 

On you, brave youth! our ſecond hopes depend; 
. To you che arms of Hercules deſcend. 
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He did not, ſure, thoſe glorious gifts beſtow, 
The ſhafts invincible, the mighty bow; N 
From which the innocent protection claim, 
To dye the hills with blood of ſavage game. 
Such toils as theſe your glory ne'er can raiſe, 
Nor crown your merit wich immortal praiſe; 
And with the great Alcides, place your name, 
To aud dine in the rolls of fame, | 


Tun hero thus. The an . — 
Myſelf, my arms, I offer for your aid; 
If fav'ring from the ſkies, the ſigns We 5 
Confirm what thus I purpoſe and approve. 
For when Alcides, with his laſt commands, 
As Jovs before by auguries had taught. 
| But — ct 
. 7 WO RTE 


He ſaid; na als zeartl a bough, | 
To light us thro* the es cayern, drew, 


Fu 


Far in the dark receſs, a rocky bed rus 3 
We found, with ſkins'of mountain monſters, forend. 
There we compos'd our weary: lmbs, and lay, 
Till darkneſs fled before the morning ray. 
Then roſe, and clmb'd a promontory "WRAY 
Whoſe rocky brow, impending o'er the deep, 
Shoots high into the air, and lifts the eye, 

In boundleſs ſtretch, to take a length of ſky. 

Wich hands extended to th! ethereal height, 


nne pow'r we call'd, who rules the realms of light; 


That ſymbols ſure his purpoſe might explain, 
Whether the youth ſhould aid us, or refrain : 
We pray'd; and on the left along the vales, 
Wirh pinions broad dilplay'd, an eagle fails. 
As near the ground his level flight he drew, 
He ſtoop'd, and bruſb d the thickers as he-flew; 

| When, ſtarting from the center of a brake, 
With horrid hiſs appear'd a creſted ſnake: | 


Her young to guard, her venom'd fangs {he rear'd; 


Above the ſhrubs her wavy length appear'd; ; 

Azainlt . his ſwift approaches, as he flew, 5 

On evry ſide her forked tongue ſhe threw, 
3% 
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And armed jaws; but wheeling From! the ſnare | 
The ſwift aſſailant {till eſcap'd in af, 000: =} 
Till ruſhing with his pounces ſharp, he tore 
Her purple creſt, and drew a ſtream of gore. 
She wreath'd; and, in the fierceneſs of her pain, 
Shook the long thickets with her twiſted train: 
Relax'd at laſt, its ſpires forgot to roll, 
And, in a hiſs, ſhe breath'd her fiery ſoul: 
Then, ſtooping from above, the bird of Jovz 
Down to the bottom of the thicket drove; 
The young defenceleſs from the covert drew; 
Devour'd them ſtraight, and to the mountains flew. 
This omen ſeen, another worſe we Hear; 
The ſubterraneous thunder greets our ear: 
The worſt of all the ſigns which angurs know; | 
| A dire e of ae eee, es] 


An az'p we ſtood, cl PhiloQeres broke 
Our long dejected filence thus, and ſpoke: - 
Warriors of Thebes! the auguries difſuade 
| My purpoſe, and withhold me from your aid; . 


Tho” pity moves me, and ambition draws, 
To ſhare your labors and aſſert your cauſe; 

In fight the arms of Hercules to ſhow, - 

And from his native ramparts drive the foe. 

But vain it is againſt the gods to ſtrive; 
Whoſe, counſels ruin/nations or retrieve z - 
Without theit favor, valor nought avails,.. 
And human prudence ſelf-ſubverted fails; 
For irteſiſtibly their councils guide 
All human things, and good and ill divide. 
Let all your princes at the altars wait, 

And long proceſſions:crowd each facred gate: 
With ſacrifice appeas d; and humble prayr, 
Their omens fruſtrated, the gods may ſpare. 
To day my gueſts repoſe; to morrow fail, 

If heav'n propitious ſends a proſp*rous gale: 
For, threat ning ſudden ſtorms, the ſouthern breeze 
Forbids you now co truſt the faithleſs ſeas. 
Tun hero thus; in filence gy Ts 
| And to che N cave ann, oy 
| dhe 
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Deſpairing of ſucceſs; our grief he ſhar'd, ©: 
And for relief a chearing bowl prepar'd Set: Gf 
The vintage which the grape ſpontaneous un 
By art untutor d, on the woodland fields 
He ſought with care, and mingled in the bowl, 
A plant, of power to ealm the troubled ſoul; | 

| Its name Nepenthe; ſwains, on deſart ground, | 
Do often glean it, elſe but rarely found; | - 
This in the bowl he mix d; and ſoon we found, 
In ſoft oblivion, all our forrows drown'd s 
We felt no more the agonies of care, 
And hope, ſucceeding, dawn'd upon deſpair. ' 
From morn we feaſted, till the ſetting ray 
Reurd, and ev'ning ſhades experd the dy; 
Then in the dark recefſes'of the cave, 

To ſtumbers ſoft, enen . 5 


But ere the morning, from the eaſt, —_— 


And ſooner than the early lark is e 
Cleon awak'd, my careleſs ſlumber . 
| And bending to my ear, in whifpers poke: 
Dienices! while here we reſt ſecure, N 
We think/not what our citizens endure. 
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Thoww6rl:theks guns Have thredPned; fought _ 
With happier àſpect to diſpel our fears; 

Alcides lives not# and his friend in Vain 

To arms we call, while auguries reſtraij- 
Returning thus we bring the Theban ſtate 5 
But hopes decei vd, and omens of her fate gk Hh 
Better ſucceſs our labors ſhall attend, - | 

Nor all our aims in dfappointment nddz⁊ 
If you approve my purpoſe, nor diſſuade 

what now I CBünfel for yort cGuftryis ald. 
Soon as the fun Wplays his early bein, © 8 A 
The arms of great Aleides let as tim; 
Then for Becorits ſhots direct bur fis: ; 
And force muſt ſeeond'if perſuafion falls 


Agent” reproach neceffty hall Pte; 

And all, who heat it, 1 Itty 97 T 
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And Zedl for The; L rally this approva.” 


You counſel well; bt pruder 8 


To work by ernten Father, and fre, 
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han force declar d; his venom'd ſhafts you _ 


Which fly reſiſtleſs from tl Herculean bow; 
A ſafe occaſion now the filent hour 46k 
Of midnight yields ; when, by the 3 pow'r 
Of careleſs ſlumber bound, the hero lies, 


Our neceſſary fraud ſhall. ſcape his eyes; 5 
Without the aid of force obtain its aim, 


With N 4 incur'd, and leſs of blame. 


4 $44 1 * 


I colnfeha thus; ; and Cleon Arbe . | 


In filence from Fe park receſs we mov; 


The ahs fr, and row'd the ud'ring zin. 


on ev'ry ſide in yain we turn d our eyes, 


Nor, as our hopes had promise found the prige: z 


Till to the couch, where Philoctetes , 


The quiver led us by its ſilver ray; 
For in a panther's furr together yd, 
His bow and ſhafts, the pillow's place bra. 8 


Thither I went with careful ſteps and oz, 


ww 


The quiver next to diſengage effay'd; 
It ſtuck intangled, but at laſt obey'd. | 
The prize obtain'd, we haſten to the ſtrand, - 


The canvaſs to.unfurl : a gentle gale 
Favor'd our courſe, and breath'd on ev'ry fail; | 
The ſhores retir'd; and when the morning ray 
Aſcended, from the deep, th ethereal way z 
Upon the right che Cœnian beach appear'd, 

And Pelion on the left his ſummir rear'd. / 
All day we fail'd ; but when the ſetting light 
Approach'd the ocean, from th! Olympian height, 
The breeze was huſh'd; and, ſtretch'd acroſs the 
Like mountains riſing on the wat'ry plain, 
The clouds collected on the billows ſtood, 


And, with incumbent ſhade, obſcur d the flood. 


Thither a current bore us; ſoon we found 


A night of vapor cloſing faſt around. 


Looſe hung the empty fail: we ply d our oars, 
And ſtrove to reach Eubcea's friendly ſhores ; | 


„% Tus. 1000 N A D. 


But ſtrove in vain: for erring from the . 5 
In mazes wide; the rower ſpent lis force. 
Seven days and nights we try d ſome port to 50 
Where Greek or barb rous ſuores exclude the main; 
But knew not, whether backwards, or before, 
Or on the right, or left, to ſeck the ſuore: 
Till, riſing on the eighth, a gentle breeze 
Drove the lighꝭ fog, and bruſh'd the * 
Our canvaſs to its influence. we ſpread; 2. 
And fu“ d our oats, and ler ds i“ A hoA 
Before us ſoon, impending from above, 
Thr o' parting clouds, we law. a lofty grove. . 
Alarm'd, the ſail we ſlacken, and explore 
The deeps and ſhallows of the unknown ſhore. 
Near on the right a winding ereek appear d. 
Thither, directed by the pole, we ſteer d- 
And landed on the beach, by fate miſſedd, 
Nor knew again the port from which we fled. _ 
The gods themſelves e de . 
New caverns open, airy cliffs ariſ ee 
That Philoctetes might again ne eee 
His arms, and heav'n our injury redreſs. 
| EE THE 
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calcite ted, n oY 5 8 
The injur d youth we found a thick Garde 

His native form conceabd, and mock d our ayes 
For the black locks. in waving tinglets ſpread, - ' 
A wreath of hoary white invalw'd bis head; 
Beneath a load of years, he ſeem'd to bend, 

on on o minha his duden to aſcend, 
Began with. ſharp reproaches to repeat 55 155 
Our crime; but could not thus ſuſpicion gire; 
So ſtrong is error when the gods deceve? 
We queſtion'd of the country as we came, 
By whom inhabited, and what its name: 
How far from Thebes: that thither we were bound; 
And thus the wary youth our error found - 5 


3mooth'd to deceive; his accent ſtraight he turu'd, | 


While in his breaſt; the rr _— 
And hoping now his arrows: to poſſeſs, 
Ius to our queſtion ſpoke, with prompt addreſs: : 
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On Ida's ſacred height, my gueſts 

Here Priam rules; in peace, a happy hal 

Twelve cities own him, on the Phrygia 

Their lord, and twelve fair iſlands on the mai 

From hence to Thebes in ſeven days ſpace 

It Jovx propitious ſends a proſpꝰrous gale. 
To eden what n affords eum m 75 


5 


HE ad: and Seed a bowl with bun fila, 
From berries wild, and mountain grapes diſtil'd 
Of largeſt ſize; and plac'd it on a rock, © 
Under the covert of a ſpreading oa; 
Around it autumn's mellow ſtores he laid, 

Which the ſun ripens, in the woodland ſhade, 
Our chirſt and hunger thus at once allay'd, 

To Cleon turning, PhiloReres ſaid: - 

The bow you wear of ſuch ſuperior ſize, 

With wonder {till I view and curious eyes; . 
For length, for thickneſs, and the workman's art, 
1 all Pve Foy in ev'ry * 1 85 
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D1S$EMBLING, thus inquir'd the wary youth, 
And thus your: valiant ſon declar'd the truth: 1 
Father h the weapon, which you thus commend, 
The force of great Alcides once did bend: 
Theſe ſhafts the ſamewhich monſters fierce fd, 
And lawleſs-men with de ons 255 2 88 bu# 
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Tax 14 hae 55 8 Pang eine. 15 
What now 1 alk, refuſe not to explain: 
Whether the hero ſtill exerts his might, 
For innogence oppreſs d, and injur'd right?! ? 
Or yields to fate; and With the mighty dead. 
From toil: xepoſes in the Elyſian ſhade! i 19007 
Sure, if he.liv'd; he would not thus fſorgbe 
His ſhafts invincible and mighty bow. o'r 14 
By which, he oft immortal honor of fi mot - 
ern 


He queſtion' this; e eee eum fl 01 

What we have heard of Hercules, III ho]: 

* by report we expat, 1 and: what weiknowe: \ | 
From 
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From Thebes to 'Ottz*s/wildethoſs we wert; 
With ſupplications, to the hero, fen , 2m fc, 
From all our princes; that he would exert! 
His matchleſs valor on his/country's party!” 
Ae deere den Rs 'P EY 
There on the kf which bound the e e mn, 
We found the manſſon ef 4 lonely fW ann 
Much like to this,” but chat its rocky month | 
The cooling norti reſpects, as ny 
And, ih corner of the cve, cn st, 
The dub wich greas Altides us; & te Wield. 
The mantle whick he woe in all His toll. 
At ew n a hunter in tlie cad appEerc !; 
From whikisity eee eee eff 
He told tis that he ſaw thb chief expire 
That he himſelf did light his fur ral Fg 
And boaſted, chirthe hero had reſigmd ß 
To him, the bow and qulver, Aeli e 

Ott ſeen before; duale deadly ſuaftd we Knew), 
. «cat 4: 
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ks ſpoke. Th gend with in dignatio 
Yet calm in outward ſemblance, thus re 
I muſt admire the man who could reſign 
To you, theſe ri o precio an dine, 


Great s thee! gin if willingly: & ow: 
By force they could not caſily behgain' 5 had 
And fraud, I know, your gef rouG ſouls diſtin 
 SevERELY ſmiling, thus the hero ſpoke; - 

With conſcious ſhame we heard, nor filence 3 
And thus again: The only boon I claim, 
Which, to your hoſt deny'd, would merit blame j 
An honor which} covet; eee — 

By great Alcides, once our ſtate o'erturn' 
When proud Laomedom the hero bn bk 

Nor pi tt for ti dmg ar. 
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Dis3EMBLIG'thus,-did PhiloQctes ſtrive, 1.7 
His inſtruments of yengeance to retrieve: 


3 


And, by the fates deceiv'd, in evil hour, 
The bow e epd 211 
In mirthful mood, provoking him to try 
Whether the weapon would his force POET] kt 3 
F. or weak he ſeem'd, like one whoſe nerves had 1 
Thro' age, the. vigor which in youth they boaſt. 
And glitt ring by his ſide the quiver hung: 
Compreſsd with all his force the ſtubborn 
He bent, and from NT an arrow. drew z - 
And yielding to his rage, in in furious mood, 
With aim direct againſt us full he eee 5 4 
For vengeance arm'd; and now the thick diſguiſe, 
Which veil'd his form before, and mock dour eyes, 
Vaniſh'd an air; our error then appear d 
I ſaw. the vengeance of the gods, and fear d- 
Before him to the ground my knees I bowd, 
And, with extended hands, for n 4 
But Cleon, fierce and ſcorning to intreat, 5 
v -_——_ drew, and ruſh'd upon his fate : 


For 


| 
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| For a: hocame; he: _ arrow ſe en 


The ſon of Pæan 1 


At laſt he yielded, from his 
And anf. 


Nor, tho the m 11s 


For iſ again to ee you come, 
No en eee or ine der ana. : 
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r 
ls breaſt unerring went; 
Spine hie fell; and, welling from the wound, 


X tide of gore inipurpled all che ground 
:oopiIng drew the dart 5 


5 


| m with ſlaughter, from the hero's heart; 
And turn'd it full on me: with humble prayr 
And lifted hands, I mod him ſtill to ſpare. 
purpoſe ſway d, 
iſw'ring thus in milder accents, ſaid: 
Na favor, ſure, you merit; and the ers 
Of right infäng d and hoſpitable laws, 
jultif ade ed as has 
atv fl th fame; 
I now ſhall pardon for the hero's ſake, 


wu 


Straight in W 5 dead Vkomidy.:: 

Then raisd him to my ſhoulds 

And fromithe hills deſc ending tc 
Where anchor'd near the beach our galley _ 

The reſt 'conveen'd, with ſorrow; to relate 

This anger of th gods and Cleon's fate: 

The hato's fate his 1 companions wn: 1k 

And cry f it w reſentment burn d-. 

They in heir heady tranſports ſtraight ee 
His fall with, vengeance to fequite or bleed. 

I fear d the angry gods; and gave command. 

With fall and oar, to fly the fatal ene 510 

er and ww the dee of 
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And from the coaſt neee e 5 
All day they favor d, but, with ev'ning _—_— 401 
And ſtraighr a tempeſt; from the ſtormy eaſt; 
1 oppoſition full, began to blow, 

; Aud re rear in ridges high the deep below. 
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Againſt its boiſt:rous Hay! in vain we flrovess + 
Obliquely to the Thratian-coalt we drove: 
Where Pelion lifts his head aloſt in air, 
With pointed cliffs and precipices bare; iin 
Thither. our courſe we ſteer'd,*and on e 5 
Deſcending, fix d our cablii to the landꝓ. 
Thefe twenty days we ſtay d, and with'd, in vain, | 
A favorable breeze, to croſs the main 17 
For with unceaſing rage the tempeſt ra vd, 
And o'er the rocky beach the ocean he]. al * 
At daſt with care the hero's limbs we burn d, 
And, water d with our tears, rn ft 
There, where 4 promontory's height divides, HEE 
Extended i the deep, the parted tidess, 
Marks tu uns 4uariner ame, 1 vad OL 
iE ile foi 10 lalib dogs 44210 vr 
1 princes! is the truth; Ache erwin 
Of heav'n, the ſowreign wavſe'of good and ill, 
Has dail'd our hopes, and for the good in view, 
Wu n. us and diſaſters new. 
Yet 
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Yet, innocent of all, I paladin: Bad 22 ais 
To ſtand ee an 8 ” ihm — or ne. 
Prevail'd, and ardor in my 3 ner 215 

1 * ng but ſure, ; F 
Was er permitted to induceme W 
This bes to be excus'd: : Our eee, of 1 
With all whe hear it, n peat A 
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His a maid from the — 
In ſilent wonder fix d, che reſt remaimd : 
Till Clytophon the e. ks 1 
_ Your juſt defence, we mean not to refuſe abe 
Vour prudence cenſure, or your zeal accuſe: 
To heav'n we owe the Valiant Cleon's fate, 
With each diſaſter which afflicts the ſtate. 
Soon as the mmm n 221 * 
At ew ry altar let a bull be ſſain; dap 40) 
And Thebes aſſembled move the a e to 3 


With vows of ſacrifice aud humble prayer: 5 K 


. 
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But now the night invites to ſoft repoſe, 
The momentary cure of human woes; 
The ſtars deſcend; and ſoon the morning ray 
Shall rouſe us to the labors of the day. 
The hero thus. In filence all approv'd, 

And riſing, various, from th' aſſembly mov'd. 
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E h FOR where a nl deſcends, 


Once ſacred, no for common uſe ordain d, 
By war's wide licence and the ax peer Be 
Thither the monarch, from th? e noe $157 
Alone, his fury and deſpair to vent, E 
And thus to heawn: Dread Pow'r 1 whoſe ſov'« 
reign ſway 0! [1 24d 7 Tees 975 tra: 5 
The fares. of men and mortal things obey ! 
rom me expec not ſuctr applauſe to hear, 
As fawning vot' ries to thine altars bear 
But truth ſevere. Althoꝰ the forked brand, 
Which for deſtruction arms thy a Kavi, ; 
1 1 g Were 


Ats lonely Walks 2 ſhady grove: rg 1 * 
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Were levePd at my. head; 4 mind I hold, 

By preſent ills, or future : uncontrobd. 
Beneath thy . the Le of mortals an 
Felicity ſincere is felt by none : 

Deluſive hope th! unpradis d mind aſſails, 

And, by ten thouſand treach'rous arts, prevails: 
Throꝰ all the earth the fair doceiver ſtrays, 
And wretched man to miſery betrays. 

Our crimes you puniſh, never teach to ſhun, 


When; blind from folly, on bur fate w H, 
Hlencę figks and roani thy tyrant reign doulef, 
With ev'ry rueful ſymptom of diſtreſs. 500100 
Here war wrichain'd exerts his waſteful powr;! 


Here faminè pines ;- diſeaſes there devour, 15 
And lead a train of all tlie ills that nds 


15 ſhorten life, or lengthen it in wo. 
All men are curſt; but I, above them reſt, 


With tenfold vengeance, for my crimes, oppreſt: 
With hoſtile powrs beſet my tott Ting reignn, 


N The people-aſted,ndaby hiking” bs 
I ſwift approach, 1 ſee deſtruction come, 


But, with a mid unmovd, Ell meet n 7 
N 2 7 For 


85 
£3 


B O (OK * un. 235 


ror knowſternPow'r! whoſe vengeance hasdecreed 
That Creon, after all his ſons, ſnould bleed; 

As froni the ſummit of ſome defart rock; 

Of all its honors ſtript, thou ne'er ſhalt find, 
Weakly ſubmiſs, or ſtupidly reſign qm 

This dauntleſs heart; but purpos'd to debate 
1 ſtern e and burſt the chains of Wy 


n aid; and 4 0 hw the Bere and 
All night by turns, and wait their lord's:commatid ; 3 
Meneſtheus there and Hegeſander found,” 
And Phæmius ſage for valor once renown'd ; 

He charg d them thus: Beyond the eaſtern tow'rs, 
Summon to meet in arms our martial powers. . 
In ſilence let them move; let ſigns command, 
And mute obedience reign thro" ev'ry band; 
For, when the eaſt; with early twilight, glows, / 
We ruſh, from cover'd ambuſh, on our foͤess 
Secure and unprepar” the truce we ſyore, 
Our plighted faith, che ſeal of wine, and gore, 
77 | „ 
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No ties T hold; all piety diſclaim : 
Adverſe to me the gods, and I to 1 

The angry monarch thus his will n 5 
His rage the heralds fear'd, and ſtraight b 
To rouſe the warriors. Now the morning Went 
Begins to mingle with the ſhades DALY 
In ev'ry ſtreet a glitt'ring ſtream appears, 
Of poliſh'd helmets mix d with ſuining n 5 
Towards the eaſtern gate they drive along, 
Nations and tribes, an undiſtingui eee 
| Crean himſelf ſuperior, nikis r, . 1 

| e them an 120 ee a . z 


_ And wy IEG a Angie fremicheirh tents: a pro 
With rites ſepulchral, to intomb the dead. | 
The king of men; amidſt the fun ral fires, 
The chiefs aſſembles, and the work inſpires, ' 
And thus the Pylian ſage, in counſel wiſe: , 
| Princes! I view, with wonder and Jurprize, 7 
Von field abandon'd, where the fe purſu cg 
| Their fu ral rites before, with toil renew d: 
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Not half their dead interr'd, men nber bſlhin 
And eee, 14 


Behind theſe e heights, — 
I dread, in ambuſh laid, the Theban pow'rs; 

With purpoſe to aſſault us, —— know.) 

That we confiding leaſt expect a ſoe- 1 
Let half che warriors arm, and ſtand prepar'd 
From ſudden violence, the hoſt to guard; K 
While, in the mournful rites, the reſt proceed, 
Due to een | dead. 


api as he Sita apt "REIN . 2 
The hoſtile pow rs, embattel'd for the war, 
Appear'd; and ſtreaming from eee 
A blaze of ſplendor brighrned all the fields.  _ 
And thus the king of men, with'lifred eyes, 

And both his hands extended to the es: 
Ye Powrs ſupreme! whoſe unrefiſted ſuaxß 
The fate of men and mortal things obey! © * 


Inactive ſtand, or trembling quit the field. 
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At once, and ſudden, on our foes deſcend: | |. 
Let not the ſacred ſeal of wine and gore, 
The hands we plighted, and the oaths we ſwore, 


Be now in vain ; but, from your bright abodes, 
Confound the bold deſpiſers of the gods. 


He pray'd ; and nearer came the hoſtile train, 
With ſwift approach advancing on the plain; 


 EmbattePd thick; as when, at fall of night, 
A ſhepherd, from ſome promontory's height, 


Approaching from the deep, a fog deſcries 


Which hov'ring lightly o'er the billows flies; 
By breezes borne, the ſolid ſoon it gains, 
Climbs the ſteep hills, and darkens all the plains: 


Silent and ſwift the Theban pow'rs draw near; 


The chariots led, a phalanx form'd the rear. 


 Coyrvs:ox ſtraight thro? all the hoſt aroſe, | 


Stir'd like the ocean when a tempeſt blows, _ 


Some arm for fight; the reſt to terror yield, 


On 
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On ev'ry ſide, alſaults hs deaf ned ear 
The diſcord loud of tumult, rage and fear. 
Superior in his car, with ardent . 
The king of men thro' all the army fie: 
The raſh reſtrains, the cold with courage fires, 
And all with hope and confidence inſpire 
As when the deep, in liquid mountains Os 7 
Aſſaults the rocky limits of the world; 
When tempeſts with unlicenc'd fiiry rave, 
And ſweep from ſhore to ſhore the flying wave: 
If he, to whom each pow'r of ocean bens, 
To quell ſuch uproar, from the deep 3 Co 
: Serene, amidſt the wat'ry war, he rides, 3 
And fixes, with his voice, the moving tides 
8 ſeem'd the monarch. From Ompias ; 3 
height, ö ˙ i; 
The martial maid precipitates ka fight; 
To aid her fav'rite hoſt the goddeſs canie, 1 
Mentor ſhe ſeem'd, her radiant arms the ſame; 
Who with Ulyſſes brought a choſen band 
Of warriors from the Cephalenian-ſtrand . 
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Already arm'd'the valantyoick) the found;”-- 

And arming for che fight his warriors 462 "BY 
And thus began/s Brave prince: our foes _ 
For battle:order'd,: and the' fight: is near. 

Dauntleſs they come ſuperior wait 115 95 

While fear unmans us, and reſigns to Gall 
Would nom ſome god his preſent favor — 
And for a moment ſtop tl invading fo; 
Till from dejectibn rouꝰd, and fad defpair, 
The hoſt might arm, and for tlie 3527 bs / b 

Or, if on human aid we muſt depend. 
Nor hope to ſee the fav ring gods 9 
Great were the hero's praiſe, who now on boal 
— From ruin imminent to ſave the hoſt! 
The danger near ſome prompt EG FOTO 
And RENE <> Mp DE. in worſt extremes. 


* 


4 \ 4 170 . * 
* 1 . z 
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Tara in a 1 0 the mand mid; k 
And thus tlie ſon of wiſe Laertes ſaid: HH 
In youth, I cannot hope to win the praiſe, / 


5 With es cy crowns-a length of ko 
Weak 
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Weak are the hopes:that-on my counſels-ftand 
To combats ne, nor practisd in command: 
But as the gods, to ſave a ſinking ſtate, 

Or ſnatch an army from the jaws of fate, 

When prudence ſtands'confounded, oft ſuggeſt 
A prompt expedient to ſome vulgar-breaſt; 
To your diſcerning car ſhall expoſe || 

What now my mind excites me to diſcloſe, 
Sav'd from th' unfiniſh'd honors of the ſlain, 
The mingled ſpoils of foreſts load the plain; 
In heaps contiguous, round the camp they lie, 
A fence too weak. to ſtop the enemy: | 
But if we mix them with the ſeeds of fire, 
Which unextinguilh'd glow in eviry pyre, 
Againſt the foe ſudden a wall ſhall riſe, _ 

Of flame and ſmoke aſcending to the ſkies: | 
The ſteed diſmay'd ſhall backwards hurl the _ 
Mix ow ths PONG ad confoundthe.'» war. 


He ad. Th Gries tr aue. 
A n triumph for a fon end, 62 e 
3 H h Who 
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Who emulates his fire in glorious deeds, © // 
And, with his virtue, to his fame ſucceeds: 
Graceful the Goddeſs turn'd, and with a wie, 
Bold, and ſuperior to the vulgar noiſe, 
Oer all the field commands the woods to _ 7 
Straight to obey a thouſand hands a e 7 
On ev ry ſide the ſpreading _ extends, 

And, rolPd' in 25 mn, e ſmoke aſcends 


n © beta; PORT to be withſtood ; 
Like ſome fierce lion when he meets ee 1 
Or trench defenſive, which his rage reſtrains 

For flocks unguarded, left by careleſs Grains: Hott 
Oer all the field he ſends his eyes r, 
To mark fit entrance for a pointed wa; 
Near on the right a narrow ſpace he found, RES. 
Where furral aſhes ſmok'd upon the ee 7 
| Tuhither the warriors of the Theban hoſt, - 
| Wboſe martial ſkill he priz d and valor moſt, 


6 | 0 The monarch ſent, Chalcidamis he ſtrong, SS] 
| — "2000 from fair * led his martial throng, 


Where 


- 
* 25 
$ is 
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Where Helicon erects his verdant head, 
1 ee hade; 


For ale aur end Kalkan in command; 
Diotimus, with him, his brother, came, 

- mee and menen du 185 
Tor merit. ao wee high abe a ea. bent 3 
Of ſtature tall he ſcorns the pointed. pour, 
ns: 


* 


* 
1 1 
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jaar; n 0 3 Keck rein, 
Movd t to he! be gt. 


—— neee, hty han 
nn with geſture meh burning b 
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Snatch'd om tue aſnes of 4 fuhrul fire; 3 
An olive's trunk, five a hatte ire 
Arm'd for the fight, the Cretan mo a 8 
And Merion thirſting all ber hols oo 101 

The prince of Ithaca, with kim who led n 


n 
1 


The youth, in Syeion, — bred 
But: ere they elo d, the Thracian leader preſt, 
With eager colfage, are ney 1140 
Him _"_— ere eee e 1 
Theirweightyin uon eee 
Aud ſwäft, and e neee is blow; 
As when in Etna's caves the'glant brood; © 
The one-eyd fare of ne Lemnlan god, 


| The haking uhren e ys: 
80 rag the wn; cir iy ns te län; 
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3 defent ——ꝛ ST 
With fpeed advance, and:guariihify on'theplim, 
Againſt his {dep their threat ning lautices tiſe, 
And ain d nt once, a ſtorm of arrows flies (3 
Around the chief on eV ry idle they ſmę r 
One in mne fix d its burbed ſting l. +10 
he ſtood, nor could the fight renẽw] 1 

h An tlie foe withdre -w.) 


Laertes en Adee den vol Werd 
n wi ne ga 


Bor non v „ 
Sunk 10 the waſted wood, in aſhes glow; ; 
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Te PACO AIRY their poliſh'd ſhields 
Gleam thro? the ſmoke, MP aps er >; 
Thick fly the embers, where the courſe 

And cloudy voh and n ſhade. 
Ling eee t IRISH . 


Gods: Aan fatal hour eee 

Of all our ſleepleſs nights, and doodyidaje? | 
Shall mo _ qa toils remain? 
Sha Creon nn his eee 
Claim che fair wreatli; to truth and valor due? 
No, warriors! by the heav'nly powers, is weigb'd 


| Juſtice with wrong, in equal balance laid: 


From Jovx's 3 depend th eternal feales, 
| Wrong mounts defeated till, and right prevails 
Fear then no bag enge _ 7 
Which alto pd will on . 
n fait; pai; 
The ſhields by UE Wn ER 


Diſorder dire the inte confounc 

And ſhouts: of triumph mix with ting fonts; 
As fire, with waſteful conflagration, ſpreads, | 

And kindles, in its courſe,” the oeuvre) 
When, ſhouting ſudden from the clouds above, 
on ſome thick foreſt fall the flames of e * 
The lofty. oaks, the pines and cedars be 
Their verdant honors all to aſhes turn; 

Loud roars the tempeſt; and the b n 
See the wide havoc of the waſted plains: 
Such ſeem'd the conflict; ſuch the dire alarms, 
From ſhouts of battle mix'd with din of arms. 
Phericles firſt, Lycaon's valiant ſon, 


The ſage whoſe counſels prop'd the men trons 


Roſe in the fight, ſuperior to che reſt, 

| And brave Democleon's fall his might i: 
Next Afius, Iphitus, and Crates fell; 
Fete eee dene 
Miet there his s Bu peri with the 1 ; 
Aw d 
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White here, in doubeful 
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their fall, che At ure 
6 oceans ſway, 
When rous d to rage, it ſcorns eee 
en . __ bse en 


vor Pallas, — av'rins yt, 
Their beſt already wounded, many loſt, 
Ulyſles ſought; ſhe found him, in the rear, 5 


| Wounded and faint, and leaning on his ſpear. 


And thus in Mentor's form : Brave prince 11 dread 
Our hopes defeated,” and our fall decrecd : 
For conqi ring on the right the foe prevails, - 
And all defence againſt their fury _— 

Faint is the hoſt eee aue 55 


The bloody ſhock, and victory purſue. 


Our ir danger, imminent, yet . the en, 2 


Held by ee or ſome can e unknown, 


And, vin un gn wreck, 
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Would riſe to aid . n — 
Great were his as who r ths chief f perſuade, 
In peril ſo extreme, the hoſt to aid. 

The n e the happy cal, 
'Tho”Neſtor. — e, 
Ann. nee rb. 
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: a Ao us: Fs — faid: 
Tenn pe hr pre: | 
Realen in in Bein hots ee 8 
Tha n truce, wich faithleſs Creon madę, 


arch, III ſtrive to find 
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If drain'd of blo 


ood, and ſpent with tolls, df war; 
My w lines can bear their load ſo far 
45 502. Den 
Hs vate ds nab maid adjir'd ; 
With influence divine his breaſt inſpir d: 
Lightly the hero mow d, and took his Way. 
Where broad endamp'd ch Etolian a * 
Already arm'd he found the darin 
Fierce and impatient of their lord's command; 
Some, murn' ring, round the king's 
While others, more remote, com pair al | 


And ſought their af ant leader in his tent 
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| es wo III 
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it 


If treach ro 


Has promis'd precious ore, or lovely dames, 
And pays to luſt the price which treaſon claims: 


Name but the proffers of the perjuyd king, 
And more, and better, from your friends Se : 


Vaſt ſums of precious ore and greater far 


Than Thebes, in peace, had treaſur'd for the war; 


Or, tho, to gratify thy boundleſs mind, 
Her private wealth and public were combined. 


If beauty's pow'r your am'rous heart _— 


UnrivaPd are Achaia's lovely dames; * 

Her faireſt dames Adraſtus ſhall St 

And purchaſe thus: the aid you freely owe. rey! 

Gods! that our armies e'er ſhould need to fear 

mn and the _—_— on mv. near! N 
— FR and W mee RY aan 

reproaches aggravate my bein 


Your falſ 


Thebes has brib ·d you with her ſtore, | 
And bought the venal faith which onee you wore ; 


25% Tur EPIGONIAD * 
In vain for this were all the precious ſtore, 
Which trading Zion was rom fre hore; ; 
With all that rich Iberia yet c contains, . 
Safe and un ifled in her n veins. 
The ſource from which my miſeries ariſe, 
The cauſe, which to the hoſt my aid denies, - | 
With truth I ſhall relate; and hope to claim 
Your friendly fympathy, for groundleſs blame, 
In yonder walls à captive maid remains, 
To me more dear chan all the world contains ; 
Fairer ſhe is than nymph was ever fair; © 
Pallas in ſtature and majeſtic airy | 
As Venus ſoft, with Cynthia's {prightly grace, 
When an Tajgetus the leads the chaos, #nife'+* 
or Erymanthus; while in fix'd amaze, = 
At awful diſtance held, the fatyrs gaze. 
With ith divine our plighted faith we bound; 
| = pm had mg our een hes croun'd : 
From 8 I led my martial pow'rs. 
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Vain | 
No toil eould reads heck divide. // 237 
But now proud Thebes injuriouſſy detains- 
The lovely virgin, lock d in hoſtile chains; er 
n 15 reſerv d to periſh, for m ſake, 

ls, I _ ae E 


If Thebes by perjury the _ As + 5 01 
d, e bender. 
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Aſſaulted us, ſteure, with hoſtile arm, é ' 
And mix d our pious rites with dire alarm: 
With better faith, by faithleſs Creot re, 
Will they at laſt reſtore the captive maid? 
When from their battlements and lofty he 
They ſee their champaign ſhine with hoſtile fires: | 
And, apa around pgs es armed foes, 


hh 
. 1 
* 


The een as imp Ot I 1 
WS RO cet we GY” alone 


Shall 6 to your tent the captive fair be l: 


Or rather muſt you ſee her matchleſs 
| Refſervd to bleſs ſome happier rivals arms; 
While rage and jealouſ y divide your enn 
No preſent friend to pity or aſſiſt 
Now aher _ ER ere it is too me 


: Whichrati Theberwouldfraftimen and a 
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ULYSSES thus: - his weighty words inclin'd, 
Long tortur d wich ſuſpence, the heros mind; 
As —_— winds the moving deep control, 


n a his ins, th? Etolian warrior roſe ; 
if ig nbs the martial greaves incloſe; 
His Pl we ph ae ſteel he n 
A plumed helmet nextchis temples preſs d. 
The various baldri „ 
Sets eee hung: 
: Wich wartial grace; — eee. 
Io mingle in che fight, with e n 
He ruſtid, nor call'd his wa; 3 2125 
Ulyſſes theſe conv emd his prudent car hag: 40 
Their ranks diſposd, and led them to che 
iſtinguiſte d by Hislarmor bright. 
Wich een us bag 


e en the weary erav'ler 0 on his vez 4. 


-billows how to roll? 
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Or chear.the mariner by tempeſts toſt 
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His ee impatient for d the. Rb 95 
Or teach you how to conquer, or to die. 
— now; ag wheh, in days <p 
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We now muſt conquer; or it ſtands decreed 
That Thebes ſhall periſh, and her people bleed. 
No hopes of peace remain; nor can we find 
New gods to witneſs; or new oaths to bind, 
The firſt infring'd :' and therefore muſt prepare 
To ſtand or perilli by the die of war: 
Then let us all undaunted meet our fate: | 
tn dane to retreat. 


Tur 60 eos the the bartle ted; 
Like Mars, he ſeem'd, in radiant armor dad; 4 
Tow'ring ſublime,” behind his ample mield, 
He mov'd to meet Tydid s on the field: 
As when at mmm to the rills, 
Two herds encounter, from the e ruf hill 
Before the reſt, che fival bulls prepare, 
With awful prelude, for th approaching war; 
With een eee = wage 
| Their h ideou di LAS raved reſound;- © 
Heav'd o'er their backs the ſtreaming land aſcends ; 
Their ſtern encounter both the 1 ſuſpends: 
K kx | 8 
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So met the chiefs; and ſuch amazement meld 
The reſt, and in ſuſpence the combat held. 
Tydides firſt his weighty weapon threw, 
Wide of the mark with erring force it fler. 
Phericles ! thine ſucceeds with happier aim, 
Full to the center of the ſhield it came: 
But flightly join'd, unequal to the ſtroke, 
Short from the ſteel, the ſtaff in ſplinters broke. 
With grief Tydides ſaw his aim deceiv'd; 
From off the field a pon@rous rock he heav'd; 
With figures rude of antique ſculpture grad, 
It mark d the reliques of a man deceas'd. 
Puſbb'd at his foe the weighty maſs he flung; 
Tuhund' ring it fell; the Theban helmet rung: 
Deep with the brain the dinted ſteel it mix d, 
And lifelefs, on the ground, the warrior fix'd. | 


-- 


Aw by his fall, the Theban banc 

As flocks defenceleſs ſhun a lion's ire; 
55 once they yield, unable to withſtand 

; The wide deſtruction of Tydides hand. 
1 | Diſorder 


Diſorder ſoon, the form of war confound, 


. 


 Creon:deſcry'd, where ruling on the right 


His pow'rs defeated, and hiin@lf C FR 
Of hopes of conqueſt, not to be retriev'ds _ 
The gods he cursd,.and nen dad Wh 
To ſtern deſpair, his un 


Yet, me in all the various turns of . {0% 


The briſk aſſault to rule, or ſafe re 
He drew his firm battalions from the be, 9 1 
In martial order, regularly flow. wp. 
The Argive leaders, chu ieee E55 
Still forwards on the yielding ſquadrons bear: 
d the grim lion ourl leaves the plains, f 
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Mz ax while Tydides, near the Cadmean gate 
Urg'd with inceſſant toil the nr: of fate: 
Towards the walls, an undiſtinguiſu 
The vi tors and the id fuld along 
The guarded wall to both acceſs denies 
F rom ev'ry tow'r, a ſtorm of jav'lins flies 
Thick as tlie hail deſcends, when Boreas füngs 
In order d columns rang d, by Creon led - 
Ulyſles ſaw; and thus to Diomed [171 1c 50 
Bold as you are, avoid theſe guarded to ws, 
From looſe purſuit recal your ſcatter d po- Is: 
See Creon comes; his thick embattel'd train, 
In phalanx Join'd, approact from the plai bor! 
Here if we ſtay th unequal fight to prove, 
The towers and ramparts threaten from aboye 
With — d gb iw üng ſoe, 


5 Nor by.ye your matchlef iy — in cats 
FE Buch odds to conquer, and the fight maintain; 
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0 Am an army ſingle: force muſt ' loſe 
Immo@rate courage ſtill ike den ar ag FA 
See where | into che field yon turret calls, 
Dran to a point the Iong- extended Hy eat} 
There force” your way, and ſpeedily regain” 
The 1 ang" A" the en n N nf 
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ven ens and, 50 His . e 
The martial ſon of Tydeus ſtraight obey'd. 
Thrice to the height the hero rais'd his voice, 
Loud as the ſilver trumpet's martial noiſe, 

The ſignal of retreat; his warriors heard, 
And round their chief in order'd ranks appear'd, 
Drawn from the mingled tumult of the plain; 
As, feyer'd on the floor, the golden grain 


Swells to a heap; while, whirling thro? the ſkies, 


The duſty chaff in thick diſorder flies; 

Tydides leads, between the guarded tow'rs 
And hoſtile ranks, he draws his martial powers 
Towards the plain; as mariners, with oars 
And fails, avoid ſome promontory's ſhores ; 


When 
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So ſcap'd Tydides. Cover'd by their tow'rs, 
In ſafety ſtood retir'd the 


: For from above an iron tempeſt rain'd, 
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ND now the king of men his army calls 
Back from the danger of th' impending walls; 
They quit the combat, and in order long 
The field poſſeſs, a phalanx deep and ſtrong. 
Rank following rank, the Theban ſquadrons move 
Still to the rampart, and the tow'rs above: 
Creon himſelf, unwilling quits the field, 
By gods adverſe, and fate, conſtrain'd to field: 
*Gainſt all his foes, his tai burns, 
But firſt on Diomed its fury turns. 
He calbd a vulgar warrior from the crowd, 
A villain dark, and try'd in _— of ond; 
-Erembus nan, of huge giga 


Wich cloudy features mark'd, 8 . eaſt eyes; 
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Cold and inactive ſtill in . found, 
Nor taught to kindle at che trumpet's Saad * 


But bold in villainy when powr commands; 


A weapon fitted for a tyrant's hands. 
And thus the angry monarch : Take this ſword, 


A ſign, to all my ſervants, from their lord; 
And hither bring the fair Etolian's head; 


I, who command you, will reward the deed: 


But let not pity, or remorſe, prevail; 
Tour own * e if in 1 yo all. 


Hx aid: ak UE praftied to be, 


Ihe royal ſword receiv'd, and took his way 
Straight 10 he palace, where the captive fir, 


Of hope bereft, and yielding ta deſpair, 
Lamenting ſat. Their mutual griefs to blend, 
The queen and all the royal maids attend. 
And thus the queen: Fair ſtranger! ſhall e 
All hopes reject of comfort and relief? 


5 Your woes PVve meaſur' d, al your forts know 
L 2:19 ag 1 


i 2 * 2 5 # 


se 


| DK Har 1265 
In one ſad day my valiant fire I mourn d: 


ene eee N 
vi 1g Rs: cit? 


Let no ads hehe your mind poli, 
To benin ee eee of en 


Nor time, which bids Ger che i ray 


Repeat, with lght renew d, tl ethereal way, py 
L1 And 
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And from the ſoil, by heat and vernal ogy 
To ſecond life the latent plant unbinds, 
Again to flouriſh, nursd by Aenne =Y 
Ever to mortal man his life renews. l 
Theſe griefs are ſure; but others en I rer, 17 
A royal huſband loſt, and bondage neat 
Myſelf, my daughters, drag'd. by: hoſtile. 1 
Our dignity exchang'd for ſervile bands 
All this the 3 3oſe: and fi 
And we with pati 


* 
711 * 
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Shall Diomed a public cauſe dae Conan bd 7 
His faithful Ws SO and * A foe? 1674 
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| By i behold the hoſt overthrown, 
And with the gen'ral wreck, incur his on! 
Avail not to out- weigh a ſingle mad? 
One, whom his fury falſely did repreve 


Fe or crimes amen dee aan Crim: was love : 
Your armies to his matchleſs valor yield: 

And ſoon ſubmitting to the fatal blow, 

This head muſt gratify a vanquiſn'd 8 

F n &er the ſecret fates . 

If dreams do ever true prognoſtics prove, 
And dreams, the ages ſay, deſcend from Jove, 

My fate approaches: 
My veins yet FR with horror 2 nd: 


Penſive I mandrel far love. unknown; 

A gloomy. wilight, neither night nor da 
Frown'd on n and adden'd all ihe, w Way: 
Long dreary vales I ſaw on ew'ry ſide, 
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On ragged elifts the blafled! oreſts 
Her baleful note the poding N-OWwE 1 MP. 
At laſt, with many a'weary. dle, d Found, 2 Ha! 

This melancholy country's ontmoſt bound, 
An ocean vaſt: upon a cliff L ſtoodʒ, 8 
And ſaw, beneath me far, the-ablo Bool, 

No iſlands roſe the dull expanſe to 
And nought was ſeen, thro! allthe be 
But low. brouꝰ d clouds, wllich un tlie b 

The winds, which ſeemꝰd around the cliffs to blow, 
With doleful eadence, utter ſounds of woe 
Wafting, from ev'ry cave and dreary den, 
The wail of infants — th, 
e e e eee, & l 


Some Ae by die Beabez . 0 
Thro? cratmes of the cliffs or:wittvred gra. 

| Still from theiſkcep they plang/&into the main ʒ 
[As from the hes dd ih wieking nn. 
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Amaz'd I turn'd, and ſtrove in vain to fly gott 61 
Thickets oppod, and precipives hihi 
To ſtop: my flight: and, from the airy ſteen , 
A tempeſt ſnatch'd, and hurl'd me to the deep. 
The fudilen violence my ſlumber broke: 
The waves Jſerm'd to touch, and firaight-awgke, 
With fleepthe viſion fledi but, in my mind. 
Imprinte di deep, its imago let behind. 
For had thè frighiful ſcene which Laney; dre, kT 
And what I ſeem'd to ſuffer, all been true; 
Had fate eee, in blackeſt onal dreſs'd, 


No LAT hath bis 00615 


Fate's dread approach ſits heivHy on m PER 
Cass AMDbRA ee — 20590 of 


As fogs fr iapaihessclnk/-0 blot the e A 
Wich a dark veil, the chearful face of day 
They * and eclipſe the ſolar ra 
But 
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But ſoon, in dews and ſoft vente 15 
F or Diomed's babe you ne'er can deed 3 
Favor, your ſex and innocence will plead, 
Eon with the worſt; nor will a e 

| His rage, in cruelty and baſeneſs, ſhow. 

Now to the tow'rs J haſte, to view a + 4 
The danger, or fucceſs of this day's war. 
Let Clymene with me che walls aſcend; 

| 'The FO nom ere can cares ren 1 


| * f 8 hy — 
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Sur chile tu; and A m 15 ſeataroſos * 
The. royal maid attends her, as ſhe goes 
Towards the Cadmean gate; where full to view 
Expos' d, the arnics and the camp ſhe knew. 
And now appear d within the lofty 3 5 25 : 
By Creon ſent; The a Fe of met 2 EEVTS 


* 7 


*.4 
2 
= 


And to the afſaflin, undaunted, faid : | | 4 
Approach! divide this neck with deathful . 
A tyrant's vaſſal no remorſe ſhould feel. 
O Diomed! let this example prove, e 
In man, that ſtubborn honor conquers love: 
With weight ſuperior, great ambition draws 1811 
The ſcale for glory, and a public cauſ. 
I blame thee not for this; nor will impeack 
A great example, which I could not reach 2 // // 
For had whole armies, in the balance laid, 
And kings and mighty ſtates with Shes been nds 
And I the judge appointed. to decree, * 
They all had periſhed to ah Hong 840 
Caſſandra thus; and for the e prepar'd, heh 
And round her head a purple garment rolbd, 
Wich leaves of filver mark d, and flow'rs of gold. 
Rais d for the ſtroke, the glitt ring fauleion hung, 
And ſwift, deſcending, bore the head aneh vob 
| A tide of gore, diffus d in purple ſtreams, 
a Daſhes the wall, and Oer the pavement RY | 
Prone 


po 2 = _ — 


No; let us rather, now when fortune calls, 
With bold aſſault, attempt to mount the walls; 
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PER ta the ground the See tnlakidedioes 
And er in en 1 n reſigns: - 


„* ” 


* 
0 of} : 4290 813 ahi bone 


Nou on eee er ca 


The king of men the: chiefs — {) 


ed with-ſecret griefs oppref&d,,: 


Impatzent, thus the public ear addrefs/d = -'_. 


Confed'rate kings! and A hand 
Sways the dread ſcepter of ſupreme command! 
What holds us, and reſtrains our martial: pos; 


| While haughty Thebes inſults us, from her tow'rs? 
id bee wee corguis thay und bleedia a 4 


If victory but yields the empty plain. 
Behind his walls, perfidious Creon e 
And en e itares a new ae 


Or mirth diſarms us, and ee. hour 


Myſelf che firſt a choſen band ſhall led, 


. Po. eg : 1 I 43 . 1 K 808 .. * * £ > a } 
ere yon low rampart ſinks into 2 
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will T gain the battlements, and lay, 
If bars of ſteel have force their works / to tear, 
e e e ene pre 


„ 6 1481 4 3 7 41 


Tests POPY Wscounſel to app, | 
The leader of the Cretan warriors roſe ;- 
Confed'rate kings! and thou, who orien hand 
Sways the dread ſcepter of fupreme-comriar 
Let not Tydides now, with martial t 
In meaſures hot and raſh, the bange De 
To ſober. reaſon, ſtill let paſſion yield. 
Nor here; admit the ardor of the feld. : 
If Thebes could ns roy one ebe vo. 
ä gn & rene eee 1 
No ae nets e 25 20] 
Would ſhut the fight — pewa ea Fol: 
But if for victory, afoul defeat, 

With all che fliame pms n 
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- A ſafe retr | 
Secure they combat from protecting Wall 


Wie- walting peſtilence, and civil ſtrife, 
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To pauſe is better, ſure, than to proceed. 5651 
On yonder walls and lofty turrets, ſtand, > + © 
Not, ſavd from ſhameful flight, a heartleſs band, 
Who, deſp'rate of their ſtate, would ſoon 93 7 


Their laſt defences, and admit the foe; 


But, who, from fight recaPd, without ame, 
reat maintain dz in firm array. 


Thrown from above each weapon heavier falls: 


Againſt ſuch odds, can we the fight maintain, 


And with a. ſoe found equal on the plain? 


Though we deſiſt, dee ee reg . 


That thus the fruits of victory we loſe; 
When, pent within their-battlements and . 
In narrow ſpace, we hold the Theban po- rs 203 


| For oftner, than by arms; are hoſts worn 


By dearth and ſickneſs, in à trained town. : 
He who can only wield-the ſword and ſpear, 
Knows leſs than half the inſtruments of war. 
Heart-gnawing hunger, enemy to life, 


* 


Superior force, and ſtrike with ſurer aim: 

With: theſe, whoeyer arm'd to Nerd 

Inſtructed how to turn them on his foes, 

Shall ſee them ſoon 14 altrare: on the ground, 

Our warriors, therefore, let us {traight recal, 

Nor, by — FEE 

But with a rampart, to the gates oppos d, 

N in narrow en our foes de 
Tur ben thus; NY a to PREY: 

Tydides roſe : when on a turret nigh 

Creon appear'd; Caſſandra's head, diſplay'd 

Upon a launce's point, he held; and ſaid: 

Ye Argive warriors! view this ſign; waar, 

That Creon never fails to quit a foe. | 

This bloody trophy mark ; and if it brings 

Grief and deſpair to any of the kings; 

Let him revenge it on the man who broke 

His faith, and dar'd my fury to provoke. 


fs 
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Hz ended tau. n She head, 


he tow'r he fix d his burning eyes; 


The reſt vers mute wich wonder and 1 al 


And, to the council turning, thus at laſt⸗ ae 


If any favor claim my wee rar 23 4 125 3 


If, by a preſent benefit, yed bind at) 
To future ſervices a Ge ARS gs 0 ot . 
Let, what I urge, in council now prevail, 


_ Elſe, with my native bands, alone Pl i. 


The ee fd to ee or PE: 


Tax! hero als TieGae thus akin: 
Who only knew the eee 6-4 
Princes! ſhall dire contention {till preſide - + 
In all our councils, and the kings divide? 
For, of the various ills that CA . 
United armies and prevent ſucceſs, 25 
Diſcord is chief: wher&er-the Fad . 8201 
The partsſhe-fayers and the wh 210 
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To combat, and aſſault the Theban tow'rs; _ _ 
The reſt, on varions parts, their forces ſhow, 
By a re e 18 bak 
If he prevails, to victory he leads; 7 


| Av bend him ll the hk ucts 


If Joys forbids and:all-decreeing e, 
The field is open, and a ſafe retreat. = 


UyyssEs thus. The princes all affent ; 
Straight from the council thro? the hoſt ter went, 
Review'd its order, and in front diſpos d 
The ſlingers, and the rear with bent 
Arming the reſt. with all that could avail, 

The tow'rs and battlements to ſap or ſcale. 
Tydides firſt his. martial ſquadrons leads ; 
hes, with his native band, ſucceeds. .- | 
Upon them, as they came, the Thebans pour | 
A ſtorm of jawhns, ſhot from ev'ry towr ; . 4 
As from the naked heights che feather'd kind, 
By bitter ſhow?rs compePd, and wintry wind, 


WR" 
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In clouds aſſembled, on ſome mountains whats 
To ſhelter erowd, and dive into the ſhades 1 » 
Such and fo thick the winged weapons fler, 
And many warriors wounded,” many ſle w-. 15 
Now on their ranks, by forceful engines thrown, 
Springs, from the twiſted rope, the poiid rous ſtone, 
With wide deſt ruction thre? the hoſt to roll, oF +1 
To mix its order W _ 1 


Ixrzzrib il the Eilan chief ba, 7 
And ſtill Ulyſſes follows as he leads. + 
They reach'd the wall. Tydides, wicka a bound, 
Twice ſtrove in vain to mount it from the ground. 
Twice fled the foe; as, to the boiſt'rous way 
Of ſome proud billow, mariners give way 
Which, rous'd by tempeſts, gainſt a veſſel bends 
Its force, and mounting o'er the deck aſcends; - 
Again he roſe : the third attempt prevaiPd; - / 
But, crumbling in his graſp, the man 2 2 
For thunder there its fury had impreſt, 

Aid loos'd a ſhatt'red fragment from the WY 
x1 | | Supins 
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Pupine upon the earth the hero falls, Torr boon 1 
Mix'd with the ſmoke and ruin of the walls. 
By diſappointment chaff d, and fierce from pain, 
Unable now the rampart to regain n, 
He tyirn'd, and ſaw the Etolian PO of 
Diſpers'd: as fear, and eee N 
From Creon ſtraight and Thebes, his anger tur 
And 'gainſt his friends, with equal 3 8 
As when, from ſnows diſſolv d or ſudden rains, 
A torrent ſyell and roa along the plains; 1 
If, riſing to oppoſe its angry cid, 
In full caree eee e 30 
In foaming eddies, backwards to its ſourern, 
It wheels, and rages with inverted courſe: : 
So turn'd at once, the fury, in his epi 
Againſt, Ulyſſes,. thus itſelf expreſt 3. 11+ /{47 1-77 
Author accurꝰ d, and ſource of all eee 40 
| nn nom chan the Fes en 
I dex eee een 5089 384 L 
Hence, ladg'd within this tortur' d dreat remain 
* fury, to inflict eternal Pains. 
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I need not follow, wich vindictive bear, t 5 
A traitor abſent, while a worſe is near? rb rk 
Creon but acted what eee 304 
When me unwilling to the fight you drew. 
To jou'the firſt my vengeance ſhall proceed, 


And then on Creon and myſelf ſuececd -. 
Such tacrifice Caſſandri ĩ ghoſt demands, 


e 1 pena a hands. 
£21251 45 o Sloth emo? moll nan © 
8 as he ſpoke; Ut ponfiting flood; | 

Whether by art to ſopth his furious m¹i¹ r; 

Or, wittr a ſudden hand, hislaunce to throw, 


pe * 


e ge eee e 


* 


on — paring nieht e 
8 thus: Thy frantic bea. L 


ING 7 in 
mn ar javincidle ena. march in _ ane 5 ; 
ir 1 Lat 1 2 45 f 4 ee 
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Ist not endugh tliat he, whole hoary hats 

Still watch'd your welfare with a — 

Wh dard, with zeab and courage, ＋ 
enzy; periflyd by your ade TEN 

That, ſighting every tie which princes know, 

You leageyd in fecter with a public o:: 

And, from your Taitli by fond ain Fraps, 


Yer, unreclaim d; from ſuch atrocious dee, 


To more and worſe your deſp'rate rage proceeds, 
And dooms to periſh;' by a mad decrec, IT 4 
The chief who fav'd alike the hoſt andithee.. -/. 
Had Thebes prevaibd, and one deciſive 3 

The victory had fix'd beyond thy powry z 
Theſe limbs, ere nowthad captive ee, 
To infamy condemn df and hoſtile fs; 
A any ns bleſt ſome rival's arts. 1! 


Whom wing much 1 W and r 


For favor to his gullty ſon, and ſtandd aw | 


A rampart to oppoſe my vengeful hand; 
Na 
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b Her abel in Mentor's form concea bd. 
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You ſoon had found, how mad it is to wage 
War with the gods, and rouſe immortal rage. 
This Thebes ſhall know, ere to the ocean's ſtreams 
The ſun again withdraws his ſetting beams; 


For, now the gods conſeng, in vengeance juſt, _ | 


: For all her crimes, to mix her with the duſt. 


deſs thus; and turning to the we, 


2 A 


From flight recaPd, and join'd the ſcared band; 
They ſtop, chey turn, again in order tand:: 6 
A preſent deity. each heart inſpiress 
And wakes _ —_ _ martial Alito.» 9411 
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Tydidestood, nor dard w lt his er,. 
Of fate e tho from ex'ry towr, 
s, and arrows fell. a mingled ſt 


For awe: divine ſubdu'd him, and the ſhame | 


Which virtue ſuffers from the touch of dune. 
But to.Ulyſſes turning, thus at laſt 


Trincet n nz love: NE: the 4. 3 
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And all remembrance baniſh from thy mind, 
Of what my fury and deſpair deſign'd? voi; 
If you forgive me, ſtraight our powrs recall 
From flight; while I again attempt the wall. 
Some preſent god inſpires me; for Ifee·! 
My heart exulting knock the plarcd ſteel Hy 
In briſker rounds the vital ſpirit fies. 
And "ny limb, with double s foray ane. 


* 


E thus. hte chu r 
Shall heav'n forgive offences, man retain; 
Tho'born to err, by jarring paſſions toſt ? 
The beſt, in good no ſteadineſs, can boaſt : 
Nene ene eee een de 
Jo ſin is human; human to forgive. 
But do not now your ſingle force 1 

To lofty ramparts, and an hoſt of foes; 

Loet me at leaſt, attending at your ſide, 
Partake the danger, and the toil divide: 
For ſee our powers advange n 
"hy * orm. 
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Let us, to mount che rampaxt, ſtraight pro 
And "ER nn will follow as eee 
F 
Mrs 3 Ba P20 from the grows, 
Both chiefs at once aſcend the lofty mound. 
hw bim each his ſhining buckler bens 
Now, onthe bulwark's e top, thay fads. 
And charge on * ſide the hoſtile band: _ 
ors in cloſe hap; | 


| With courle divided, on the eee e 
And bare between them leave à length of = 
As fire, when kindled on ſome mountain's head, 

| Where runs, ip long extent, the woaland ſhade, 
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| The df uo thr ck he rel alli 
As ſettling bees Fern _ compoſe; / 
Which in ſome ſhade or vaulted caver Al 
Woven thick with complicated 1 een 3 
Thus mutually ſuſtain'd, the 
| Wiki headsthe order ranks a en 
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. Aſcend theſe lofty battlements, and clam 
With thoſe who conquer now an equal fame. 
The monarch thus; and to the combat lead; 
With emulation fird the hoſt proceed; 
Under a ſhow'r of falling darts they go, 
Climb the ſteep ramparts, and aſſault the foe; ; 
As winds outrageous, from the ocean widey 
Againſt ſome mole impel the ſtormy tide, 

Whoſe rocky arms, oppoſed to the deep, 

From tempeſts, ſafe the anchoring veſſel keep; 
Wave heap'd on wave, the ſtormy IRE __ \ 
And fer it, with reſiſtleſs fury, pours: : 
Such ſeem'd the fight, the Theban hoſt 8 
The wall RO and-mingles wi : 


| Canon in vain the deſp'r⸗ | * 
With ſharp reproaches and . e 5 
His rage they ſhun not, nor his threatnings he 5 : 

From ſtunning clamors and blind from fear. 

And thus the monarch ich uplifted eyes, 

. . Ye 
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ve Powers ſupreme, whoſe wireſiſted ſway ©: g 
The fates of men and mortal things de hok 
Againſt yonr counſels, vain it is to ws 
Which only ruin nations or retrieve. N 
Here in your fight, with patience, I reſigng 
And make my laſt attention all my on. 
Seven virgin daughters in my houſe remain, 
Who maſt not live to fwell-a victors train 
Nor ſhall my wretched queen, in Weh n 
Be lifted: to che eye of public corn: 
One common fate our miſeries ſhall * 1 
And, with the duſt: * Thebes, our aſhes bias. 6 
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His fix d ee Se his —_— 
One half the fates confirm'd, deny'd the reſt: 
For now furrounded by the hoſtile crowd -- ; © 
His captive queen, an humhle ſuppliant, 


8 4 
. 


Ty dides found her as ſhe left the walls; 
Before: the hero to the ground ſhe falls: 
— 1 With 


To priefs already ſumlels adding nh von 4217 
O ſpate à helpleſs wretch, who e roma 
And for protection on thy might depend? 
As ſupplicating thus her ſuit ſhe preſsd.,. 
Ulyſſes heard, and thus che chief addreſpd : 
dee how the immortals, by a juſt deerecy” r, 
Caſſandra's fall avenge, and honor thee 1B a 211 
IO at + naruto adn ant) 
Let 55 the firſt your jul reſentment feel; 
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vet all 8 vain. No factifice N 8 
The parted ghoſt from Pluto's Rc walls, - 5 
Too long alas! has lawleſs fury rul'd, | 
To reaſon deaf, by no reflection cooPd : 
While I unhappy, by its diftates ſway'd, 
My guardian murder'd, and the hoſt betray'd, 5 
No 111 therefore, to my rage 5 U pay; : 


od Wb; Fa 


Tur frn of Tydeus is; - ug to W. u, 
From inſults ſafe, the royal matron ſent. 9 
Himſelf again the courſe of conqueſt led 
Till Tm was N and Crook bled, 
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